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James S. Metcalfe 


formerly of “Life” 


He will review the new plays of the season exclusively for 
Judge. His critiques of the drama were a feature of Life tor 
many years and his following among readers interested in 


the stage and its people extends from coast to coast. 


In addition to his regular analyses of current productions 
Mr. Metcalfe will conduct a confidential guide to the drama 


under the title of “‘What’s What in the Theatres.” 
It is the Editor’s intention to make this department not 


only the most authoritative department in this magazine 
but one of the most generally interesting. 
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“The Happy Medium” 















































Law sta 


ee 


WT 14 1990 


©C)c.B479598 


sgl JUDGE Baerga 
“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM” 


New York, OctrosBer 16, 1920 


a 


TA dal 
AVN 

~ » ee Abal> Bh 

, Ppa mei Be Beg 


ehh t hh 
di fer a ee 


7 








~ o 


mal 


ad 
rt 





Drawn by Warter DeManis 





\RE ALL THESE BOOKS FULL OF LAWS? 
-EVERY ONE. 
Gracious! We MUST BREAK A LOT OF THEM! 
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L’ENFANT TERRIBLE 


“ MuTH-THER, WHY DOES THE MAN HAVE HIS FACE TWISTED UP THAT WAY?” 
“HusH, DARLING; THE POOR GENTLEMAN CAN’T HELP IT. He WAS BORN THAT WAY.” 
“HeE’LL BE QUITE TERRIBLE WHEN HE GROWS UP, WON’T HE, MuTH-THER?” 
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Mr. Smitu’s Ricw Aunt 


Spoon 


Maria Is Upstairs SLIGHTLY 


INDISPOSE D 


Babies 


By CLrovcu McQuinn 


R. GRAY, puffing a cigar, was making a smoke- 
screen between himself and the devastated din 
ner-table. Mrs. Gray sighed. 
“What's the heavy weight on your chest?” in- 
quired Mr. Gray, just as she knew he would. In 
fact she had planned on his asking. When one has been 
married indefinitely, one can count pretty certainly on what 
will be said and done under given circumstances. So Mrs 
Gray sighed again a little more animatedly, and without mak- 
ing direct answer, launched forth on the news she had been 
waiting, till this auspicious moment, to tell. 

“T’ve been so busy today. The club president called me up 
this morning and asked me to make a little talk, and present 
the spoon to the new baby in our club. It threw me into an 
awful panic. I confess I like to talk, but I don’t like to do it 
formally. I said ‘for goodness’ sake, what shall I talk about?’ 

“She said, ‘About five minutes.’ Now what could anybody 
say about five minutes? But she didn’t mean that, she meant 
I was to talk for five minutes about spoons and babies and 
things.” 

“So,”’ remarked Mr. Gray, “she evidently knows your talk- 
ing ability and sets a time limit.”’ 

“Now, James, don’t get nasty. I’ve been working on my 
speech all day; and I want to read it to you and see if you 
think it will do.” Mrs. Gray unrolled a yard or so of penciled 
manuscript. ‘Please listen closely, and be prepared to criti- 
cize.” In her best public-speaking voice Mrs. Gray began to 
read. 

“The baby is the oldest and most used subject 
which the human race discusses. It is fully guar- 
anteed to last forever. Babies won’t wear out, 
tear out, rip, rust, nor ravel; and they won’t shrink 
in the wash, though some mothers seem to fear 
they might. They are found equally among the 
rich and poor, the wise and foolish. A certain 
California lady called her baby Geranium, because 
evervbody has them. And spoons are one of the 





most necessary accessories of baby equipment. Spoons and 
babies just naturally belong together. When you think of 
spoons you are reminded of spooning; spooning suggests an 
engagentent; an engagement leads to a wedding; after the 
wedding comes the cozy home; and what is home without a 
baby ? The baby needs a spoon; he clings to the spoon till, in 
time, it suggests spooning; and spooning suggests an <n 
“Hold on,” interrupted Mr. Gray, “you've been over that 





once. 

“You shouldn’t interrupt me,” Mrs. Gray protested without 
looking up, “‘that’ll sound all right when I've finished. Now 
I’ve lost my place. Oh, yes, ‘Spooning suggests an engage, 
ment; and there you are, started ’round the circle again.’ Now 
isn’t that all right?” 

“Fine!”’ apologized Mr. Gray. “I thought you had gone 
‘round that circle till you’d got too dizzy to stop.” 

“But aside from sentiment,’’ continued Mrs. Gray, 
and babies are about the most important and necessary things 
in the world. When people are first married they slide along 
the path of matrimony like it was greased; but sooner or later 
both begin to assume a little authority here and there, a little 
inclination to dictate now and then; and they each begin to 
wonder who is going to be boss. About that time the baby 
comes along and in just about five minutes he has demonstrated 
who is going to be boss. Babies have done that since time 
began. The great Themistocles said, ‘Mv infant son is the 
greatest man in Greece, for,’ said he, ‘the Athenians command 
Greece, I command the Athenians, my wife com 
mands me and he commands my wife.’” 

“Say, who is this fellow, Themistocles ? I don’t 
recall seeing his name in the war news?” 

“*Tisn’t likely you would, seeing he’s been dead 
a thousand years or so.”’ 

“Tf he’s as dead as that how do you know what 
he said?” 

“T don’t, neither does anyone else. That’s why 
it’s safe to say it. They'll all think I’m familiar 
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Suitor—l wisH YOU WOULD FIND out now I sTAND 
Girl—Wuy? 
Suitor—He GAVE ME A TIP ON THI rOCK MARKET 


with Greek history and they wouldn't dare dispute me if I said 
the world was flat.”’ 

“Camouflage,” grinned Mr. Gray. “Go on.” 

Mr. Gray continued to smoke 

Mrs. Gray continued to read. Her voice, rising and falling 
came to him in a meaningless monotone until he was roused by a 
changed accent; Mrs. Gray was saying, 

‘The Seven-Seven Club presents this spoon with our sincere 
wish that all the good things of life may be yours.” 

‘Now, how’s that?” she asked with evident pride. 

“Absolutely rippin’!”’ declared Mr. Gray, then seeing Mrs. 
Gray was suspicious he grasped at the last thing he had heard 
something about “seven” and “spoons.’” Assuming a puzzled 
look, he remarked, “ Funny thing, though, to give seven spoons. 
I thought spoons always came in dozens and half dozens.” 

“They are not giving seven spoons,” explained Mrs. Gray 
tartly. ‘It’s the Seven-Seven Club which is giving one spoon 
to Mrs. Crews’s new baby.” 

“Oh, yes, I see. One spoon for the new baby; but the other 
six spoons?’’ Mr. Gray had a puzzled look that was not 
assumed. “Surely they don’t expect the Crews to : 

“James, you are too stupid! It isn’t seven spoons, it’s a 
spoon. It’s the club that’s called Seven-Seven, because the 
classes are arranged in groups of seven. And when one of us 
has a baby we all chip in and get it a spoon. Don’t you see?” 

“Sure, I get you now. You take turns having babies and 
getting a spoon, till you've all had seven babies and seven 
spoons. Quite a system and quite original, too, I should say. 
At least I never heard of taking turns having babies.”’ 

“Good gracious, James! Nobody else ever heard of it either 
I never said they took turns. How could they? 

“TI was wondering about that, too,” Mr. Gray ipnocently 
agreed. ‘‘How could they?” 

“Well, they couldn't, and they don’t,” snapped Mrs. 
Gray. “Some of them aren’t even married.” 

“Not married!” Mr. Gray sat up. “And yet they — Well, 
how do they do it?” 

‘They don’t, I tell you.” 

I should hope not!” 

‘T teld you before, the club has nothing to do with babies; 
that’s just a side issue, and we make a sort of social event of it. 
rhe club is a study club. We ought, really, to have a name 
more suggestive of our intellectual aspirations, but we can 
never all agree, so we remain the Seven-Seven Club. And, 





WITH YOUR FATHER. 


say, isn’tit odd! We've jus st had 

seven babies altogether and—’ 

‘Seven babies together! 
ejaculated Mr. Gray. “Seven 
babies! Preposterous! There's 
twins of course, and triplets, 
now and then. But seven! 
Your club is certainly setting a 
pace, and it’s only a side issue. 
Heaven help us if you ever give 
it your full attention.”’ 

“Ok, stop, James, stop! I 
never said anybody had seven 
babies. No one ever did. I 
said seven of the members had 
babies, but the club hasn't any 
thing to do with babies, any 
way Mrs. Dunn _ organized 
the club ten vears ago, and 
she hasn’t a baby and never 


roODAY. had one.” 


“Hasn’t she? That's a 
shame. She ought to have her spoon. I should think she'd 
get peeved and quit the club.” 

“Can't you understand that the object of this club is intel- 
lectual improvement and not babies; besides maybe she don't 
want one. Some folks don’t, you know.” 


Drawn by W. O. Wison + A.C. 
‘Look-iT HERE, JOE, HERE’S A DRAWERFUL 0” SILVER YOU 
OVERLOOKED. I WiISHT you’D TRY TO BE A LITTLE MORE 
CONSCIENTIOUS.” 
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“Of course she wants one. What did she organ- 
ize a baby-club for if she didn’t want one.” 

Mrs. Gray threw up her hands in desperation, 
and almost in tears she patiently reiterated: “It 
isn’t a baby-club, James; it is mof a baby-club. 
Here I’ve wasted all the evening trying to explain 
that this is a club for intellectual improvement, 
and you will insist on having it a baby-club. You 
are impossibly stupid; you don’t know wha: I’ve 
been talking about.” 

“Oh, yes I do. You were very explicit; you 
always are,”’ Mr. Gray soothed. “I have it all 
perfectly clear. You are a strictly highbrow 
club, but each of the members aims to have seven 
babies, just as a side issue. When the first baby 
comes you all chip in and give the mother seven 
spoons, one for the baby and the other six for the 
future babies. Your club has been organized ten 
years and seven babies at once is the best any of 
you have done so far, but you really haven't tried, 





as it’s an intellectual club and babies are only @ — ppawn by Nowa Axtuoxy 
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side issue. There now, I've got the spoons and Jones’s INGENUITY ENABLES HIS WIFE TO DO MOST OF THE HOUSEWORK 
babies all straightened out, haven't I? WHILE DRIVING. ' 
“Yes vou have!” ss 


The Oracle 


By Harry Irvinc Suumway 


Most big men, important men, are bored by adulation, 

publicity, and the countless annoyances that seem to be 
the penalty for greatness. I suppose I am no different from 
others of my kind, we have to take it all and grin. 

Of late it has be engetting worse. I am annoyed at all hours 
of the day. 

The greatest men in the country, men who ought to know 
their own minds, write for my opinion on every conceivable 
thing from the League of Nations to why coal is coal. They 
can’t seem to make a statement, put a period after it and shut 
up without I say it’s O. K. 

\ lot they’ll learn from me. I shall 
keep my own counsel, listen with both 
ears, and when the time comes, and 
come it will, I shall tell them what is 
really what. 

And that’s that. 

I am a voter. 


Possible 
Bronson—Yes, we have named the 
baby ‘ Ouija.” 
Johnson—Wherein lies the appro- 
priateness? 
Bronson—Well, we hope that she 
will speak only when so directed. 


Tribute 
“How is your home beer turning 
out?” 
“T think it’s a success. The roaches 
are coming from all directions.” 


Who Gets It 
Friend—Well, you railroad men 
will get your increase, I see. 
Railroad Man—No. The butcher 


GET LICKED AND SENT 
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Why His Mind Collapsed | 


N the beginning he was a perfectly normal man. 
started when he tried to argue his wife out of we 
work silk stockings. 


The trouble 
-aring open- 


Then he developed the weird habit of reading the newspaper 


editorials on the presidential campaign. And then 
sons from a professional on how to play golf and at 
follow his instructions. 


he took les- 
tempted to 


The climax came when one day he sat in the gallery at the 
National Capitol and listened for two hours to the nation’s 
representatives, who debated the revision of the tax laws. 


After that he began acting peculiarly. 


The physicians at the asylum say that he is not a violent 


patient, but they can giv 


The Shimmy 


By Minna Irvin 


; HE wears a scant blac 


' 7 A string of jade suy 


Her lips are deeply scar 


Her eyes too brilliant 


\ moth of midnight ple 
She flits from place t 
Not made for love or pz 
Ambition or romance, 


But only just to dan 


(dara . GADPY ; 
; “Why didn’t you arrest 


“T thought he was doin 


and the grocer will get it. DINNER WITH MY HAIR LOOKIN’ LIKE THAT. movies.” 


when you caught him beating his wife? 


ec no assur- 


ance of his ultimate recovery. 


Siren 


k satin, 
yplies 


The bodice whence her shoulders 
In powdered whiteness rise. 


let, 


Her face is pearly pale, 
And narrowed dusky lashes 


veil. 


A thing of lights and music, 
Of supple, languid grace, 


asure, 
» place. 
assion, 


Nor yet for tears or laughter, 


c. 


In Los Angeles 


that brute 
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g it for the 
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A Modern Craft 
By Mary Srarsuck 


ER rigging is just what a rig should be, 
All first-class and taut and trim, 
Anchors and cables to hold her fast, 
And never a fault with the glim 


She’s fitted out for a long, long voyage, 
Her slender masts have a rakish air; 

Her sails bent on with a proper set, 
She’s a gallant ship and fair 


She's clipper-built for a life-long run, 
As staunch as a ship can be; 

She’s ready to weather a howling gale, 
Or slip through a rippling sea. 


“Do J command this clipper grand?”’ 
Well, no, my man—and I never did. 

I'm only her husband—that is, first mate; 
But the Captain novw is our kid! 


The New Triangle 


*HE is lunching with friends at an exclusive 
hotel. With well-bred nonchalance, her gaze 
sweeps the great dining-room 

Ah at last! There he is at a table, half- 
hidden by palms. Her husband! And with whom 
is he lunching? Who is the young woman, plainly 
out of her element, who is listening to his earnest 
Ah, they have furtively clasped 


\ 


conversation? 
hands across the table. 

The watching wife smiles victoriously. The 
young woman controls a thousand votes and the 
wife has given her husband twenty-five dollars 

. to lunch 


ag nee ee 


to take her 


Tough Luck 
‘Official delegations abroad are having a sad experience 
* How so?” 
“Why, foreigners think we 
careful not to offer ’em any.” 


are opposed to liquor and are 
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Red-Letter Days in Bobby’s Calendar 


\ HEN he traded his old cap pistol for an almost perfect 
knife. 

When Mother made fudge in the morning, and three sep 
arate and distinct relatives brought him candy in the 4fte1 
noon, and it wasn’t a birthday or anything. 

When he established a newspaper route. 

When the bicycle for which he had saved up for 
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Just Potes anp Potes 


EVER HAVE 





WIFE TO DRIVE, DID YOL 


DESERTED HIGHWAY? 


WHEN TEACHING YOUR 


PRESSION ON A PERFECTLY 





two years actually arrived. 
When the stray dog followed him home, and the 
folks said | 


e might keep it 


The Present Day 





“This is the most unnatural and artificial age 
the world has ever seen,” complained Jimmi 
“Our dogs do not bite; our cats do not scratch; 
our women are not domestic; electric fans keep us 


cool in summer and steam heat keeps us warm in 
winter; there is no kick in home brew; the profi 
teers prevent us from having enough to eat and 
wear, and the landlords prevent us from being 
properly housed, while we live; and when we die, 
the mediums bring us back.” 


It Would Seem So 
Are the strikers willing to compromis« 
Yes, all their 
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Harry 
Hugh 
granted! 


THIS 1D indeed—if demands are 
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I Ask You 


A BorperR BALLAD 
By Jessie H. Lowe. 


F a body meet a body 
Comin’ thro’ with rye, 
If a body treat a body 
Need a mon go dry f 


Iika laddie has a glassie; 
Nine, they say hae I 

But a’ the lads they smile with me 
When comin’ thro’ with rye 


Now, Don't Jump at Conclusions 
“What height from the ground do you think a 
girl’s skirt should be?” 
“Oh, I wouldn't like to be too specific—anything 
above two feet looks all right to me 


Proving Her Theory 





‘It is very stupid to forget names!"’ announced 


Drawn by Cacvert Surra Mrs. Deacon Goldroy to the Sewing SO ety. ‘“* All 
Sayinc ir Wirn VecerasBLes vou have to do is to associate the name with an idea.” 

\ new member whose name was Morman was pres- 

7 h e M e d i "ta i ne M an ent that afternoon. At the close of the service on the next Sun- 


day the Deacon’s wife, delighted with the chance to vindicate 


? * ‘ . . 
By Katnertne Necuey her theory, rushed up to this lady with outstretched hand. 


ENNY was a great sufferer. ‘‘How do you, Mrs. Brigham?” she said. 
She was not a silent sufferer. She made others suffer 
by the story of her suffering It Dawns Upon Him 
Her friends grew cold and turned aside until at last she had “No, I cannot marry you. Shall I return your letters?” 
no friends “By no means. If I expect to win a girl, I see I'll have to 
rhe neighbors hid when they saw her coming. get up a better set of forms.” 
The time came when she was not on speaking terms with her 
own family. The Greater Evil 
It is always the darkest just before dawn, so the hour of her Grinn—Of all the unbearable pests the ‘phone nuisance is the 
deliverance came. worst. 
Someone told her of the great nerve specialist, Dr. George Barrett—What ‘phone nuisance, tele or saxo? 


Brownes. 


She made an appointment with him. He EN = 
¥ \ 2 
\ 





listened to her symptoms for an hour, ther: 
he gave her some bread pills, told her to 
come back in two days, and chargec her 
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five dollars. 






Three times a week this regime was fol 





lowed out. Jenny’s friends, neighbors and 
family took heart. She did not care to tell 
them her sufferings any more 

One day the specialist's best friend said 

“What foolish work for a strong healthy 
man.” 

And Dr. Brownes said: 

“It’s easier than plumbing and you don’t 
have to scrub yourself up in the evening.” 


; 


: 
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The Way Today 
“Then your factory employees won't use 
your magnificent welfare room?” 
“Naw, they've got no time to spare fron 
motoring.” 


, 
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Nothing Doing ; eit 
“I have here an article on what one dollar ey 
will buy.” Drawn by Paci Remy 
“Sorry, but Wwe employ our own humorist.” Little Red Riding Hood (1922 Model)—Aw, peat 17! 
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AND WHAT A QUESTION!” 


“But your TONE! 


One Woman and Another 
By J. A. WALDRON 


Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


HE Leylands occupied an elaborate suite in one of 

New York’s noted hotels. Usually they had break 

fasted together upstairs, but this morning Leyland 

had alone sought the hotel breakfast-room and was 

seated when Mrs. Leyland appeared. Apparently 
she was disturbed by his change of habit. He looked at her 
curiously with an uncongenial ‘‘Good morning” as she took a 
chair opposite 

Levland, groomed for the morning, night have served as a 
model for tailoring, haberdashery, and all else that superficially 
denotes a man of fashion. His fetish was a fair outside. 

Mrs. Leyland, as lately had been her habit, was a bit frumpish 
in appearance. She had not enjoyed the full ministration of her 
maid, apparently. Her hair needed attention, and there were 
traces of cold cream. They had been married about a year. 

“Good morning, dear!” she responded to his salutation. 

Leyland proceeded with his grapefruit, but was manifestly 
disturbed by her presence. “I wonder,” he asked after a silent 
period, “if you would have permitted me to see you as you now 
are before we were married?” He looked about the room and 
added: ‘‘It’s lucky there are few persons down yet.” 


Mrs. Leyland sat up, startled. ‘‘What do you mean, John?” 

“Wasn't my question plain? You understood what I asked, 
I dare say.” 

“But your tone! And what a question! I found you were 
here, and hurried to have breakfast with you.” 

“T would rather you had taken time to be presentable. I'm 
tired of seeing you as vou look now, and worse. I prefer to eat 
alone.” 

“Why, John!” And Mrs. Leyland became tearful as Ley- 
land, without finishing his breakfast, rose and left her. And 
weeping, she went out after himy but he had gone. 

In her own richly appointed and intimate room Mrs. Leyland 
telephoned her dear friend, Mrs. Burwick, who also lived at the 
hotel, to come to her at once, if possible. 

A maid appeared at the door. “Shall I help you now, 
madam?” she asked. 

A bell sounded. “Not yet, Agnes,” said Mrs. Leyland. 
“That is Mrs. Burwick. Please go to the door.”’ 

Mrs. Burwick was past middle age, but she was turned out so 
perfectly as to dress and otherwise that she might have been 
taken for thirty. “What is the matter, dear?” she asked. 


























Making an overture which meant a kiss, she thought better of 
it. Mrs. Leyland was not kissable. 

Che weeping lady told what had happened. 

“Of course you wouldn't have let him see you like this before 


you were married,” said Mrs. 2urwick. ‘He never would have 


married you if you had.’ 

“You have no sympathy!” wailed Mrs. Leyland 

“Not an atom! Friendship means truth. Why don’t you 
No man would put up with your careless habits. 
I’ve warned you, dear 


wake upr 
And you know your John is fastidious. 
about this. You aren't thirty vet id can be very attractive 
Look at vourself in that mirror!” 

“IT know you are different. but 

“Of course I'm different. I'm five vears older than my Wi! 
liam. I must keep myself in trim 
him. Even at breakfast I try to look as though I had slept in 
voung women and study their 
and youth, I 

Unless you 


or some other woman will get 


jeweler’s cotton. I mix with 
charm. If I had your natural physical harmony 
could hold any man until I touched fifty years! 
change you ll lose John.” 
Mrs. Leyland did change. 
next morning. She had risen two hours before her usual time, 


Levland was not at breakfast the 


made her toilet with a girl's care, and found herself alone, but 
that did not discourage her, although it induced thought. When 
Leyland came to dinner she was looking her best, aside from a 
touch of nervousness. He complimented her on her appearance, 
but there was a note of difference in his manner 

When she joined him at breakfast the next morning, he 
She ha 


scanned her carefully | risen early again, and was look- 


g fine. vet she felt that he observed her with suspicion. He 
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Drawn by Prow Remy 

Vechanic (to owner) — Yes, I 
LOCATIN’ THAT KNOCK, AND THE ONLY TIME YOU'LL HEAR IT NOW 
IS WHEN THE ENGINE’S RUNNIN’ 


an expedient. The mis- 


did think her reform was temporary 
chiei had been done. 

For a time they went along together apologetically. He was 
changed because he felt she would soon relapse, and she was 
changed because she was constantly apprehensive. It was not 
long before they were living apart. 

Under the spur of Mrs. Burwick’s admonition, however, Mrs 
Leyland did not relax. She had a new pride in her possibilities 
But the separation grew more definite, and after a time Leyland 
confessed that he was in love with another woman. A divorce: 
was arranged. Even this did not discourage Mrs. Leyland. 
She had newly assessed her values. 

Leyland’s new flame was a young actress who promised to 
leave the stage. They were married and took up quarters in 
another hotel. 

One evening, at a fashionable restaurant, Leyland and his new 
wife happened to dine at a table near which Mrs. Leyland num- 
ber one and a man of even greater consequence than Leyland 
were seated. Leyland was impressed by the perfection of his 
former wife’s appearance. She had a poise new to her, and an 
air that charmed. Her companion’s behavior was that of an 
ardent suitor. 

A second honeymoon is rarely as vivid as a first. One morn- 
ing, after a growing carelessness as to her toilet, Mrs. Leyland 
number two met Leyland at breakfast in their own suite, looking 
shockingly unkempt. Her hair, naturally luxuriant and beau 
tiful. was knotted on top of her head. A soiled négligée, open 
at the neck—and in other circumstances it was a neck to be 
proud of—disclosed an unattractive, ribbonless night-robe. 
Her feet held dingy mules insecurely. And all at once she 
seemed older than the years she had insisted upon. 

“My dear,” Leyland ventured, “I thought you were always 
careful of vour looks—meticulously careful, I may say. You 
have a clever maid, you know.”’ 

She looked at him archly. “Why, John, dear! Aren’t vou 
foolishly exacting and unreasonable? I’ve caught the fish J 


angled for. Do you want me to go fishing again?” 


Nursery Rhymes for Literary Infants 
By Cyrit B. Ecan 


RITE away, write away, 
Baby shall write 
He shall have Goggles to aid his sight; 
He shall have Paper and clear flowing Inks, 
And for ten cents a word write what he thinks. 


Little Miss Muffet 

Sat on a Tuffet, 

Penning a Thesis on Freud— 

“These Curds are Inviting,” 

Said she—“ but my Writing 
“Demands that my Tummy be Void. 

Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn 

The Cow’s in the Meadow, the Sheep in the Corn. 
Where’s the Little Boy that looks after the Sheep? 
Under the Hay-Stack—vot fast asleep— 

But with the Fury of Genius frantic 

Revising his Diary for the Atlantic! 


Dividends in Sight 
“We're doing pretty well with our copper mine after all.” 
‘I thought there was absolutely no copper in the shaft you 
bored i 


“There wasn’t. We’re growing mushrooms in it.” 


» Caer. 
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E AT AN HOTEL WHOSE NAME IS CHEESE” 


Changed Outlook 


By Wait Mason 


Illustration by Rateu BarToN 


WO hours ago the world looked bleak, and briny 
tears ran down my cheek. I sat and brooded by 

my door, like some sad bear whose head is sore 
‘What is the use.” 

ing on, when one is tired? Long since I learned 

It is the same 

I] 


my soul inquired, ‘“‘of hang 


that life’s a fake, a crime, intrusion and mistak« 
old treadmill grind; one works and suffers till «e's blind, and a 
ne earns must go to pay the landlord or some greedy jay. 

“IT look ahead, through tears of grief, and see no solace or re 
lief; tomorrow I'll be struggling on to get my trousers out ol 
pawn; next day I'll sweat and toil some more, to buy some 
bacon at the store; and so twill be for years to come, unless | 
jump this world so bum, and lay me down in peace to sleep, 
where doodle-bats their vigiis keep.” 

Then called my wite, in accents sweet: ‘‘Come from your 
trance—it’s time to eat!” 

And what a glad repast was there, when I pulled up my high 
backed chai ! It was a spread to please a prince, and I've been 
eating ever since, and now, again, beside my door I sit and view 
the landscape o’er. But now you will not find a trace of scalding 
tears upon my face; instead there is a balmy smile that coil 
around for half a mile. 

Oh, this old world looks good to me, and sunshine everywhere 
I see. And I believe that victuals poor cause half the grouches 
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men endure, and fill the sunny air with wails, and send a lot of 
guys to jails 

The statesman eats a steak that’s fried by some punk cook 

who is denied the knowledge that a steak is spoiled if it is fried— 
.it should be broiled. Potatoes cooked in rancid grease drive 
from his noble soul all peace; and coffee of a muddy tinge, and 
hotter than the seventh hinge. He swallows some such things as 
these at an hotel whose name is Cheese, and then he sits upon 
the porch and lights a Flor da Cabbage torch. 

Reporters of the Daily News come up and ask him for his 
views. The great man sighs and says, says he, *‘ No signs con 
soling do I see. The country’s on the blink, my son; its name is 
Mud, its course is run. The gbings for which our fathers fought 
are full of holes, to pieces shOt. Our bulwarks ail are on the 
blink; these times have driven men to drink.” 

Now, had that statesman but been filled with grub prepared 
by cookster skilled; had not his steak been underdone, had not 
rank butter greased his bun, how different would be his tone 
\ chortle would supplant the groan. 

‘My lads,” I seem to hear him say, “our country’s rightside 
up today. The bogies of old days are canned, and our palla 
diums look grand; our bulwarks never were so slick, and I detest 
the tinhorn hick who pulls a long and doleful face and grumbles 


in the marketplace.” 
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OES it ever occur to the readers of JUDGE that its 

“Bad Breaks” department, which has given them 

so much amusement, and in which they have shown 

so much interest, would have been an impossibility 

a little while ago? A reference to the pages will 

show that the “bad breaks” are all due to careless and slipshod 

methods. Writers, editors, proofreaders and printers are the 

ones to blame in this particular exhibit to which JupGe has 

given prominence, but the lack of care and conscientious work 
it shows is by no means confined to those callings. 

Slovenliness has lately become almost a national charac- 

teristic and extends to every class of workers. The “bad 

breaks” are as much the product of intellectuals as of mechan- 

ics. They come from faulty brain processes quite as much as 

from careless handicraft. They show a lowering of morale in 

one branch of industry that is equaled and exceeded in many 

others. ‘Bad Breaks” simply happens to be a concrete illus 

tration of a condition that is general. 


ITH the same industry and watchfulness on the part of 
JupGe’s readers in discovering and sending in these 
examples of bad work, it would not have been possible a few 
years ago to collate enough of them to supply so many pages 
every week. Writers were trained and were expected to hand 
in carefully prepared copy. Printers paid some attention to 
that old rule of the craft that read: *‘ Follow copy even if you 
have to follow it out of the window.” Proofreaders were the 
educated and jealous guardians of the English language and of 
the art of typography In every branch of the industry there 
was a deep-seated pride in good work well done 
Of course there were errors. That was human. In spite of 
the utmost care we have the ‘‘ wicked Bible” and the “‘ vinegar 
Bible” as evidences of that frailty. On the other hand we have 
the King James’s Bible and Hadley’s Greek grammar as monu- 
mental achievements of consciggtious carefulness in compiling 
and printing. It is claimed that neither work is there a single 
error. Imagine, if you can, such accomplishments today. 
Some one would go crazy in trying to bring them about. 


T needs no great effort to find the same state of affairs in 

almost every line of work. Men who deal with big affairs 
and undertake big things, every one who tries to get work 
efficiently done, the purchaser of materials, the shopper in the 
department stores, even the housekeeper who markets for the 
family encounters the deadly influence of the slacker and of the 
work of the undisciplined and half-baked mind. Pride of work 
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and one’s accountability to one’s self for the thoroughness and 
excellency of what one does seem to be lost motives. The work 
of the world is apparently being done by chair-warmers and 
clock-watchers. 

The cause? If we could place our finger on it, it would not be 
so difficult to suggest a remedy. We can not lay it to the war, 
because the condition existed before the war began and the war 
has only intensified it. We must go deeper than merely tem- 
porary influences. 

In labor and mechanical pursuits the increased power of 
trades-unionism doubtless has much to do with it. The whole 
influence of unionism is to bring accomplishment down to the 
level of the least industrious and least efficient. Its creed is to 
make the worker dependent not on the quantity and quality of his 
individual output, but to depend for his reward on united 
demands based on inferior accomplishment. This is, of course, 
an injustice to the better workman and makes for the destruc- 
tion of initiative and ambition. 


DUCATION, as it is now smattered out, doubtless has a 
lot to do with general inefficiency. It is carried to heights 
never before known, but in achieving the extremes we seem to 
rave lost the old thoroughness and mental discipline which gave 
men judgment and wisdom instead of a dash of this, that and 
the other thing. From it we get a few splendid specialists, but 
in the main a crop of humanity that can do a lot of things badly 
and nothing well. We were perhaps better off when a thorough 
knowledge of the three R’s was considered more valuable than a 
dab at vocational training mixed in with an elementary course 
of interpretative dancing. It wasn’t only that the three R’s 
were valuable in themselves but that the thoroughness with 
which they were taught laid a foundation for straight think- 
ing in taking on the further education that the world gives. 
Home training also seems to have lost some of the quality 
that gave character in all walks of life. It may be that depriva- 
tion of a visit to the movies doesn’t exert so much influence on 
character as a wisely determined application of the maternal 
slipper or the paternal shaving-strop. A wise gentleman once 
said something about sparing the rod and spoiling the child. 
And every one knows that a spoiled child makes a rotten 
grown-up. JUDGE is by no means an advocate of brutality in 
the home, but parental overindulgence seems to have supplanted 
firmness and discipline with bad results to the later generation 
Our tendency is towards becoming a nation of slackers and 
“bad breakers.” Will our genial high-thinkers kindly give the 
matter their attention and suggest a way out? 
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Sauce for the Goose—The tram was 
crowded to excess, and the passengers 
were wriggling and grumbling. A regu 
lar rustic was amongst them. He took 
out, filled and lighted a huge pipe. The 
odor of the smoke soon caused an appeal 
to the conductor, who said to the villager: 

“Excuse me, you can read, I pre 
sume?” 

co td 

“Well, what is written on that notice 
card there?” indicating, as he spoke, the 
“Smoking is strictly forbidden.” 

The countryman smiled and asked in 
his turn: 

“ And you can read, of course?” 

“Certainly.” 

“Well, what is written there?” 

“Eighteen seats,” answered the con 
ductor ingenuously. 

“And here are thirty-five of us, and as 
the law is the same for all, when you will 
observe your regulation I will observe 
mine!” 

And for some time the countryman en- 
joved the reek of his pipe London 


Telegraph 


A Leech—A man on the south side 
advertised his car for sale. Early the 
next morning a man who lived across the 
street came over and said: “ Pardon me, 
but I see by last night’s paper you ad- 
vertised your car for sale.” 

“Quite true,” said the man who ad 
vertised the car, “but surely you are 
not in the market for it.”’ 

“No,” was the reply, “but I only live 
across the street and I also want to sell 
my car. And there would be no need of 
my spending my money for an advertise 
ment if after the people were through 
looking at your car you could just send 
them across the street to look at my 
car.”"—Indiana polis News. 


the World’s 


A Home Demonstration—* la 
what’s meant by a ‘poker face’?”’ 

“My sen, your mother doesn’t know 
anything about the game of poker.”’ 


“Yes, pa?” { P 
“But when I deliver a little lecture JL) 


on extravagance she exhibits as fine a 
‘poker face’ as I ever saw.’ —Birming 


ham Age- Herald 


Superior Assumption—‘!  under- 
stand you have told your wife to 
throw the ouija board into the wood 
box.” 

“Yes. I’m not going to have any such 
superstitious nonsense deciding questions 
around my house. When I come to a 
point where I can’t make up my mind 
what to do, I simply flip a coin.” 
Washington Star 


Reversion to Type 
iT 
a 





Humor 











John (reading)—“No. 46, ‘Circ1 
‘THAT WAS THE WOMAN WHO TURNED MEN 


INTO PIGS. 

His Better-haif—Ou, Joun! How very 
INTERESTING. AND WHO TURNED THEM 
packi—London Mail. 
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Different Times—“ My father used 
to know what ailed me when I was unruly, 
and he effected many cures with a trunk 


strap.” 

“Well?” 

“But I got to take my kid to a 
psy chologist.’’—Louisville Courier-Jour- 
nal 


Of Course—V isitor—And are you the 
little girl who was born in India? 

Little Ethel—Y es 

Visitor—Oh, what part? 

Liule Ethel—Why, all of me!—Dailas 


News. 


Rather Fair—‘“ What,” asked Miss 
Jones of one of her pupils, “do we mean 
by the word plural?” 

Marie, knowing the teacher’s custom of 
following a definite order in putting her 
questions to the class, had been expecting 
this particular one for some time and was 
rather proud of the answer she had ready. 
She promptly responded: 

“By the plural of a word we mean the 
same thing, only more of it.”’— Harper’s 
Magazine 


Liked Her Mother Six-year-old 
Margaret often played with Nellie, a 
neighbor's little girl. One rainy day the 
two were just starting across the clean 
kitchen f at Margaret’s home when 
the latter's mother, seeing their muddy 
shoes, headed them off and sent them out 
to play on the porch. After a moment 
Nellie remarked 

“My mother don’t care how much | 
run over the kitchen floor.” 

There was quite a long interval of 
silence. Then Margaret said: 

“T wish I had a nice, dirty mother 
like you've got, Nellie.” —Galwston 
News. 
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Ocean Was at Low Tide—Miss 
Peggy O'Neil, the American actress, now 
winning popularity in London, tells an 
amusing story of a New York girl who 
appeared at a fancy dress ball there 








in a costume which consisted of but 
All Puffing, too—‘“I want to tell vou little else than gauze, which was of 


. story I heard the other day in a smok- a sea-green color and spangled with 

ing-car.”’ silver to represent the foam of the 
‘Don’t tell it here. There are ladies waves. 

present.” It was (says Miss O'Neil) trimmed 
“Umph! There were ladies present in’ with various kinds of seaweed, and 

the smoking-car.”—Birmingham Age what there was of the dress. was cut 

Herald exe eedingly lov 


Meeting a man friend in the _inter- 
Hired Mrs Gazi p pe I’n rather hard vals of dancing, she asked how he liked 
oO please. Have you had much expe 


‘ 


her dress. 
rience as a maid? “Very much,” he replied, “but 
The Applicant—1 worked for the what is it intended to represent?”’ 
Scrapleigh Stiles for six months before “Why, the ocean of course!”’ exclaimed 
the wearer pettishly 
Urs. Gasippe—I'll engage you. Now “At low tide, I presume,” was the 
tell me all about it Boston Globe rejoinder Boston Post 


they separate d 


Quoth the German Profiteer 
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First Plutocrat—WeEtL, FoR MY PART, | KICKED THE ENTENTE IN THE STOMACH—BUT YOU 
EE IT DID NO GOOD 

Second Plutocrat—No, THERE REMAINS BUT ONE REMEDY FOR OUR POOR PEOPLE—WORK 
AND STILL MORE WORK.—/MWahre Jakob (Stuttgart). 


Banking on His Necessity 

















Tourist—I'>D LIKE TO HAVE MY OLD Rot 
ON THE FIFTH FLOOR 
Bank Clerk—Sorry, WE HAVE ONLY 07 
SAFE-DEPOSIT BOX LEFT, THIRTY BY FORTY 
MILIMETERS, IN THE SECOND CELLAI [ 


Par 








Old Stuff—On a certain occasion Prof. 
Brander Matthews, of Columbia Univer 
sity, speaking jokingly of his age, said h« 
trusted that he was not so old that th 
students could play on him the trick he 
once saw tried on a senior professor in 
his own college day Ss. 

“Professor Blank,” he said, “was out 
most venerable instructor, and he could 
be just a trifle irritable at times. Once, 
noticing that a member of his class who 
sat right under his eve never took an) 
notes or paid the slightest attention to his 
lectures, he stopped abruptly and de 
manded: 

*“See here, young man, what do you 
mean by coming into my classroom day 
after day and never taking notes?’ 

“*T have my father’s,’ was the stu 
dent’s complac ent reply.”’"—Youth’'s 
Com panion. 


Disqualified—‘“ You call yourself a 
press agent!”’ exclaimed the indignant 
movie “ vamp.” 

“Er—yes,” said her new publicity 
man. 

“Why, I’ve spent years building up a 
screen reputation as a heartless adven- 
turess and you write stories for the news- 
papers saying my home life is ideal!”— 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 
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A Difficult Case—‘I’m up against 
it,” said the doctor, “I have a patient 
suffering from aches and pains, and I 
don’t know what’s causing the trouble.” 

“Had his teeth examined?” 

“That’s the difficulty. I had all his 
teeth extracted two years ago. I’ve 
cured many a man by having a tooth or 
two pulled, but what are you going to 
do for him when he’s run out of teeth?” 
Detroit Free Press 


Rubbing It In— Patient— Doctor, the 
only thing that did my rheumatism any 
good was spirits of turpentine, which my 
daughter rubbed on my neck. A friend 
told me about it and it gave me so much 
relief that I began to read up about it 
to see what it was. First, I found that it 
was good for pains in the back, then for 
sprains, and finally I came to the con- 
clusion that it was good for almost 
anything. And then I understood why 
most doctors can make a living.—Loendon 
Ideas. 


Not as She Expected—A home town 
society matron of thirty-five underwent 
an operation this spring. On her recovery 
she was assured by her friends that the 
operation had taken ten years away from 
her looks. Laughingly one day she 
complained to the doctor: “If three hours 
on the operating table made me look ten 
years younger, why didn’t you keep me 
there five hours and make me into a girl 
again?” 

“Five hours there, my dear madam,” 
soberly retorted the surgeon, “would 
have made you into an angel.” —Jndian 


apolis News. 


So to Speak—*‘I’ll try the X-ray on 
you,”’ said the medico. 

“What’s that for, doc?”’ asked the 
horseman. 

“That’s a way we doctors have of 
getting inside information. ’’—Louisvill: 
Courier-Journal. 


He Knew—She is a talkative young 
school teacher and he a Hoosier surgeon, 
who is not much given to speech. Re 
cently when he operated on her, her 
chattering preceding the operation almost 
drove tim mad. After the operation, 
though, he forgot all about that and did 
all he could to alleviate her suffering. 

The fourth day he dressed her wounds 


His Simple Request 























His Honor—Anv Now, PRISONER, HAVE YOU ANYTHING TO SAY? 
“No, YOUR HONOR. ONLY ] THINK THE MENTAL CONDITION OF THE PROSECUTING ATTORNEY 
OUGHT TO BI LOOKED INTO.” Soadag Nis e (Stoc bholm) 


and made her comfortable in every way he 
could. Then she began to chatter and 
asked him question after question, the 
last one being, ‘“ Doctor, how am I reall 
now?”’ 

He remembered his experience with her 
talkative little tongue before the oper- 


ation. “Oh, you're getting along 


splendidly,” he retorted. ‘In fact, all 
the suffering you will now have to endure 
is just to keep quiet -I[ ndiana polis 
Vews 


Vive Le Roi! 


\ 











King Coal—l WAVEN’T BEEN IN THE PIC- 
TURE LATELY—BUT GET READY—I’mM com- 
inG!!—London Daily Express. 
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A Betting Chance—* How did you 
like the Modern Art Exhibition?” 

“ Splendidly!” 

‘““How? Was there a concert?” 

“No. I and my husband had wagers 
as to what each picture was supposed to 
represent. ’—Fliegende Blactter (Munich 





The Mercenaries— Brander Mai 
thews, the famous critic, discussed at 
a Columbia tea the American short 
story. 

“The American short story would be 
better,” he said, “if the American short 
story. writer were less mercenary. I'd 
like him to think more of beauty and less 
of cash. 

“A short story writer read me one of his 
tales the other day. It wasn’t bad, and I 
told him so. 

“*T like the thing,’ I said. ‘It’s real 
istic.’ 

“The short story writer beamed 

“* Realistic!’ he cried. *That’s the 
word I want to hear. And how much, 
Mr. Matthews, do you think it will 
realize?’ ’’—Detroit Free Press. 
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The Diterence—We find after a care- 
ful study of the subject that a politician 
“repudiates” while an ordinary fellow 
Barber County ( Kan 


* double-crosses. ”’ 


Inde i 


One Instance—“The office should 
seek the man.” 

“Tt does in the case of the vice presi 
dency.” Louisville Courier-Journal 


Expert Revision—‘“ Your political 
rival is getting the reputation of using 
better English than you do.” 

“T know it,” replied Senator Sor- 
ghum. “He has a better stenographer 
than I have. ’’—W ashington Star. 


Reversing the Form—Gos/al/—l 
believe in equal suffrage, but that is as 
far as I will go. 

Hemlock—Well, isn’t equal suffrage 
enough? 

“T just took a telephone message from 
a woman who doesn’t think so.” 

“What was the message?” 

“She insisted on putting it ‘Mrs. and 
Mr. So-an-s Youngstown Telegram. 


Solving the Paper Shortage Problem 
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Editor—Tue NEXT ISSUE OF OUR PAPER, 
HANKS, WILL BE IN THE FORM OF A VISITING 
CARD AND THE ONLY THING WE NEED MEN- 
TION IS THAT THE PRICE PER COPY WILL BE 
RAISED BEGINNING WITH THE FORTHCOMING 
ISSUE Sondags-Nisse (Stockhotn 


In the Old Days—‘At any rate, 
remarked the earnest constituent, “we 
are bound to enjoy freedom of speech.” 

“Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum; 
“sometimes I think speech is almost too 
free. Things now uttered without hesi- 
tation would have been certain to pro- 
voke duels among our stalwart and sensi- 


tive ancestors.’”’—Washington Star. 


Lost—a Monopoly 

















Tourist—I supPOSE YOU ARE THE OLDEST INHABITANT? 
**[ was, six. But ME SON’S TAKEN UP THE BUSINESS Now.’ —London' Mail. 
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Date and Score Mixed— Redd 
That’s an old golf course of yours, isn’t 
it? 

Greene—Why, no. It’s comparatively 
new. 

“When was it laid out?” 

“ About 1917 

“ Are vou sure?” 

“Oh, yes; positive.” 

“Why, I heard a man say the other day 
that he went around it in ’85.”—Yonkers 
Statesman 


Made in America—lIt isn’t exactly 
their swell brand of golf that entitles 
them to be so decidedly English in their 
apparel, but they’ve a “fawncy” for the 
English raiment just the same. 

“How do you like my English cap, 
old chap?” one of them asked. 

“It’s a turtle, old dear, but it isn’t 
quite so English as mine,” the other 
said. 

“Oh, mine is quite.” 

“No, not nearly.” 

And so they compared caps. But 
when they looked at the names of the 
makers it was discovered by the “de 
cidedly English” follower that his cap 
had been made in New York. The 
other bore a London label—and, of 
course, you understand, old chap, it 
was quite a “lawf.” 

And the funny feature of it all is 
that the New York cap was made to 
appeal to the English trade, while the 
London cap was designed to catch the 
fancy of the Yank.—Jndianapolis News. 


Wearing Out Clubs—He had just 
taken up golf, and after playing a week 
he went to buy some new clubs. 

“Did you break the ones I sold you 
about a week ago?” asked the club 
dealer. 

“No, I didn’t break any of ’em,” was 
the reply; “but I took so many shots 
with ’em that they’re worn out!”— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


System—“Did you tell your boss 
you had a sick grandmother or any- 
thing, so you could get off for the ball 
game?” 

“Didn’t have to tell him anything. 
His boss and his boss’s boss were busy 
looking for excuses of their own to 
get out and play golf.”’—Washingion 
Star. 
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A Bootlegger Calls—‘‘ A man wishes 
to see you, sir.”’ 

“Well, what does he want? What is 
his name?”’ asked Mr. Grabcoin, irasci- 
bly 

“He wouldn't state his business or give 
his name, sir. He told me to hand you 
this cork and you would understand.”’ 

“Oh—er—quite right, quite right 
Show the gentleman in.’’—Birmingham 
1 ge- Herald 


In the Old Days—* Mr. Flivver, I’m 
Tony, your old barkeeper, I’m out of a 
job, and 

“T don’t want to hear your troubles.”’ 

“There’s gratitude for you. I’ve lis 
tened to yours for hours at a time.” 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Somebody Won— Mrs. Crimsonbeak— 
What’s the piece of string around your 
finger for, John? 

Mr. Crimsonbeak—Why, I met a 
friend on my way home, and he bet me 
I had some good stuff in my cellar. 

“Well?” 

“T bet him I hadn’t.” 

“And then what?” 

“T put the string around my finger.”’ 

“For what, pray?” 

“To remind me when I got home to 
visit my cellar.” 

“And you're going in the cellar now?”’ 

“Yes, I’m going down to see who won 
the bet.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


That Was Different—"* No,” insisted 
Mr. Wetmore, “I can’t serve on the jury 
You see, my business 

“Too bad!” interrupted the court 
officer. ‘We need good men like you 
This is a search an’ seizure case an’ 
here’s a gallon of genuine old red 
eve to go in evidence for the consid 
eration of the jury, an’ the defendant’ll 
hafta tell where he got it.” 

‘“However,’’ resumed Mr. Wetmore, 
“as I was about to say, jury service is a 
patriotic duty. I'll make the sacrifice.” 

New York Evening Globe. 


Above Board— J cusi—They tell me 
the dwellings in Havana have no 
cellars. 

Crimsonbeak—Well, believe me, from 
the reports I’ve heard from friends who 
have been there they don’t need any! 
Yonkers Statesman. 


All Comes Out in the Wash 





‘““Wuen | WASH MY LINEN IT BECOMES TOO TIGHT TO FIT ME 


““WELL, WHY DON’T YOU WASH YOURSELF?” 


Triumphant—‘ The former town sot 
seems perky these days.” 

“Yes, it was freely predicted for years 
that whisky would kill him. But, as you 
see, he outlasted it.’’—Louisville Courier 
Journal 


Able to Carry It—‘“Ii you take 
whisky for your stomach’s sake, what 
about your head?”’ 

“My head can take care of itself, sir,” 
replied Colonel Jagsby. “I have the 
good fortune to possess, sir, the ca 
pacity of a Southern gentleman.” 
Birmingham Age- Herald 


Art and the Commercial Spirit 





Kasper (Stockholm). 























‘*BuT WHY HAVE YOU MADE MY PORTRAIT 
ALL NUDE?” 
“I'LL DRESS YOU IF IT SUITS YOU, AT THE 


ACTUAL CHARGE OF THE TAILORS ...A 
COMPLETE SUIT FOR ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY 
poLLars.”’— Journal Amusant (Pari 
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Publicity and Practice—‘‘ How did 
you lay the foundation for your colossal 
fortune?” asked the young man. 

“TI worked all day and studied all 
night,” replied Mr. Dustin Stax. “J 
attended church regularly and avoided 
all bad habits—”’ 

“Ts this the way you would advise me 
to proceed? wt 
_ “Why—er—I didn’t know you wanted 
the information for your personal use 
That’s different, of course. I thought it 
was an interview for a magazine article.”’ 

Washington Star. 


Echo of the Rise in Prices—‘ Here 
you are, dear, run and buy something,” 
said Augustus, slipping a coin into the 
hand of his fiancée’s sister, hoping thus to 
be able to squeeze in afew moment’s bliss 
with his lady-love. 

“Do you know what you’ve given me?” 
asked the amazed infant 

“Ves, dear. That’sapenny,’’ returned 
the suitor. 

“Well, perhaps you'll be good enough 
to tell me if there are shops left where 
anything is sold at a penny,’’ queried the 
child, scornfully.—La Baionnette (Paris). 


























IN THE CAMERA’S EYE 





Honest Hutch, The Goldwynner 


By Nlyron MM. Stearns (“LENso” 


OME comedians, to paraphrase the poets re born funny letter changes pathos to bathos. The laugh, like the tear, is 
thers acquire humor; and others have the custard pie thru too integral a part of human existence to be abused without 
kK upon them penalty 
Charles Chaplin, Esq., belongs, probably, to clegs A [he jewel of Will Rogers’s humor has so far been given a setting 
born with the “giff \t the Sennett Studios, doubtless, are many that is largely brass. That such a man should have had at the 
who have come into hilarious prominence through the crust of a pie outset cl his s« reen career only average tories and direc tion and 
Somewhere between the two lies the realm now invaded by a mar coéperation is a great pity 
sometimes called “‘Goldwyn’s best bet Will Rogers While Criffith in “Way Down East” blemished an otherwise great 
In American literature Mark Twain rose to great heights in thi production with cheap and unreal humer, Will Rogers with humor 
same class. Those familiar with his life and development know that _ of the genuine double-X brand has been given for the most part onl) 
vhile, like most of the rest of us, he was born with a sense of humor, a cheap and unreal accompaniment 
he acquired—and gradually, too—the individuality and philosophy But better things are chead. “ Henest Hutch” preves it 
ind literary skill that made him in the end a great humorist. So rhe picture is perhaps the best Rogers film that has yet appeared 
Rogers, striking fairly his whimsical vein in what are still the days of The story is good, the characters and sets fairly convincing, whil: 
filmdom’s infancy, may become the screen’s first humerist of real Rogers himself is almost inimitable. What the picture lacks is 


Hil wealth of human and humorous detail to lift it above mediocrity. It 





caliber 
Whitten humer is merely written humor. Shift it to the screen, and has some, but not enough. 
in the transfer it’s apt to leak away entirely, or curdle and turn to Honest Hutch,” the hero, is the village loafer—so imperturbabl) 
vrotten humor. “Tom Sawyer” and “Huckle- lazy that even after his take-in-washing wil 
berry Finn” as photoplays are no longer Mark | brings him his fishhooks, he tells her to put 
['wain. Such virtues : ey possess are largely Pictures Worth Seeing: em thar on the box, rather than go to the effort 
these of the directcrs and lesser creatures that | of lifting his hand to take them 
shaped them for the camera Only here and HONEST HUTCH \lready there is a good beginning! For once 
Real human vagabond humor 3 : 
there does a glint of the old Clemens humor HUMORESQUE* we can watch a picture without seeing tl 
ippear Jewish life, sympathetically customary he-Venus fight his way through the 
rhe screen has to create its own humor. Mack _, Shown a film to be kissed in the fade-out. 
G : ™ filling ti “« : , WAY DOWN EAST Ho | } ki lei s 
ennett develops first, hlling the obvious and Griffith twelve-reeler onest Hutch, poking eisurely into the river 
largely legitimate field of slap-stick and bur THE VILLAGE SLEUTH bank with a stick to find more worms fer bait, 
lesque. Chaplin comes next, invading with real — Ray, in comedy-melo comes instead on a tin box containing fifty 
individuality a strange field of new nonsense, THE JACK-KNIFE MAN the usand dollars in perfectly good but im- 
crowding burlesque on one side and touching King Vidor humor possible money. Good, because genuine; im- 
even pathos and poetry en the other. Thess THE WORLD AND HIS WIFE* possible, because all in thousand-dollar bill 
ve the way for the men of still d r and A Gaels Ce, GES Danes that Honest Hutch could never ithout 
v% > . : < . ots deeper a . 0 ass \ ( 
ee a a oe A CUMBERLAND ROMANCE* - a a a 
more lasting humor that are to follow—the Realistic mountain story promptly getting pinched 
Cervantes and Clemens or Cobbs of the screen THE WHITE CIRCLE He reburies the money and cogitates deeply 


Melodrama, pictorially fine 


BENOLD MY WIPE in long and rather awkward sub-titles, and the 


“The Jack-Knife Man” marked King Vidor as 








one who may invade this new realm. It might Again the nobleman marries the upshot of his cogitation is that he will have to 
have been Griffith’s, had he chesen te throw his squaw, very acceptably lead a different life—for a time at least—in order 
great story telling gifts along lines of the genuine — ~~ oo —_— to be able to make use of that money without 
humor that is his in abundance. As an actor picture arousing suspicion 

with wit of his own, Will Rogers is at present THE ROUND-UP You can see the way it works out. Honest 
perhaps the foremost candidate for the new and — im Galsty good “Went Hutch finds the rewards of a useful life sufii- 
fertile realm IT’S A GREAT LIFE ciently greaf to keep him at it the rest of his 

But humor, ladies and gentlemen, is a serious The humor of schoolboy thought days, even though, when he digs up the box— 

thing. A good joke mustn't be taken lightly. ‘Exceptionally good But then —the reviewers say to tell too much 
Comedy and tragedy are too closely akin. One would spoil the stery. 
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Dra by Henman Parmer 


JUDGE pays $7 ear h for ‘ 


cated must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the BAD Break. No rejected BAD BREAK will be returned unles 
inclosed. The editor cannot enter into corre sponde we @ it I cont tbutor s lo this de partment. 
bution to this page, worthy of publication as 


Wonderful Woman—‘She was 60 
years of age and had been married for 
Santa Cruz 


4 1 rnold. 


more than a century 
(Calif.) News Chas. E. 

Left or Right?—‘ Persons living in 
the neighborhood of the pound say 
they were awakened by the screams of 
the thief who had been SEIZED ON 
THE SOUTH SIDE BY THE BULLDOG in the 
pound.”’"— Evanston (Ind.) Daily Nex 
(Mrs. Nellie Scaff.) 

One Missing—‘ As she stood on the 
step waiting for the door to be opened 
in answer to her ring, THREE children 
came around the corner of the house, THI 
BOY AND THE YOUNGER LITTLE GIRL.” 
“The Door That Opened” in The De 
signer and The Women’s Magazine. 
(Betty Meckes 

Militant Music—‘Sanscha Jacobi- 
noff, solo violinist with New York Phil 
harmonic and Philadelphia Symphony 
orchestras, who will appear in the concert 
with Marie Mikova, solo pianist, New 
York, today stated that the 
playing of the Kreutzer 
sonata and of the Cesar 
Franck sonata will be a FIGHT 
ING finale to the series of 
Wednesday evening recitals 
at the university.’’— Berkele) 
( ‘alifornia) Gazette. (F . Scoltl 
Smith.) 


Reason for Popularity 

“All are glad when the 
time comes to meet at Miss 
Jennie’s home for she and 
Miss Josephine are two of 
Our SUBSTANTIAL PILLOWS 
of the church.”—The lowe 
City (la) Citizen. (H. 7 
Greenwali.) 


J 
a 





“PoLicr 


ccepted BAD Breaks clipped from newspapers, magazines or books, Original 


Prize’ Bap BREAK 


What Was the Measurement? 

Mr. and Mrs. Guy Armstrong, of 
Mineola, who are visiting relatives here, 
announce the GIRTH of an &-pound girl. 
She has been given the name of Ruth 
Annette.”— Hutchinson (Kansas) Daily 
Vews. (Haile T. Hendrix.) 


A Legal Problem—‘Then if the 
judge finds that there are any EXTER 
MINATING CIRCUMSTANCES he can recom- 
mend action by the Attorney-General or 
suspend sentence.”— Toronto Telegram. 


Hele N Mace.) 


Two in One—" Dorris admitted that 
he had served a term of TWO YEARS in 
the penitentiary in 1916 for passing a 
bogus check in Union County.” — Port 
land Oregonian. (W. B. Carter.) 


No Place for Dubs—*‘ The Inverness 
course was in fine condition for the 
tournament, many professionals declaring 
it to be the best championship course 
they had played over. It is 6,569 YEARS 
LONG.”’— Marion (Ind.) Chronicle. (For 
rest Maictt.) 


Water Wagon for Evil-Doers 











Patrots 1n Use sy THE City oF INDIANAPOLIS.” 


American City. (Jane H. Dillon.) 





r lipping s with source indt 
. F , 
; 


Five dollars u ill be paid for each contri 


Why the Distinction? —* Property 
owners on and about Pond street, who 
have lodged a protest against the issuing 
of a permit to RABBIT David Troibe and 
other rabbis in Worcester to conduct a 
chicken slaughter house at 25 Pond street, 
will be given hearing by the Board of 
Health at noon tomorrow in City Hall. 

Worcester (Mass.) Evening Gazette. 
J. E. Tracy.) 


Didn’t Like ’Em — “ The girl is said to 
have cut her hair and run away DISGUST- 
ED in overalls.”’— Tiffin (O.) Tribune 
(Irene Reamer.) 


One a Tomboy? — “On Sunday judges 
will pick a boy king and a BOY OVEEN and 
together they will mount a float of crim- 
son and gold and become the observed of 
all observers.’’—New York Tribune. (J. 
Edward W ennerstrom.) 

A Dangerous Chemist — “‘ They were 
pronounced by a chemist who said he was 
employed by the Rockefeller Institute 
AS PART OF A BoMB.”’ — New York Times. 
(M. C. Dowling.) 


Not in Fun—" Watkins and 
his brother John are charged 
with SERIOUSLY SHOOTING 
another negro in the LOWER 
PORTION OF THE COUNTY.” 
Montgomery (Ala.) Advertiser. 
(Annie MacFountain.) 


Youthful Mother — “The 
bride’s father officiated and 
only the immediate family 
were present. The bride wore 
the dress her mother was mar- 
ried in, just FIVE YEARS ago 
today, an India muslin with 
Valenciennes yoke.” — Plaits- 
burgh (N.Y.) Press. (Pauline 
L. Purdy.) 
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JUDGE at the Play 


~F Rida Johnson Young counted on the descendants of the ald Meek provides a good bit of old-time low comedy as a 
famous New Yorkers who are characters in her play. night watchman under ante-Tammany control but with pres 
Little Old New York,” to supply audiences for ent Tammany methods 

her work, she made one grand mistake in the “Little Old New York” will be well liked by play 

families selected. The Astors, Washington Irv goers of intelligence and particularly by those who can 

gs. Brevoorts, Delmonicos, Vanderbilts, Delevans conceive of New York having once been a more agree- 
d FitzGreen Hallecks of the present generation able place of residence than it is today. 

wouldn’t fill the Plymouth Theatre once over. If she 

meant her selection as bait for audiences, she should 











LICE BRADY—whose ancestor, Col. William A. 
Brady, is a veteran of many theatrical campaigns 
has left the movies to their fate for a while. 

Incidentally in a play called “Anna Ascends,” 

which provides her with a good part in a very bad 

background, she does the best acting of her career 


4 


have chosen the prolific ancestors of the Sullivans, 
Cohens. Smiths, Levys, Schneiders, MacLaughlins 
ind similar New York families for her picturesque 
portrayals. Which suggests remarks on the survival 
of the fittest not at all pertinent to a theatrical 


notice Commopore Vaxper- ©” the speaking stage. She portrays a girl from one 
Leaving aside the rather extrinsic interest created by sict (Mr. Woop of the little new nations who has landed in this 
the use of the early New Yorkers, whose names at country and become imbued with the intense 
least are familiar to some playgoers of the present generation, Americanism to be found more strongly developed in some 
Little Old New York” is most agreeable both in atmospher immigrants than in some natives, in fact, than in some natives 


who hold the highest offices in the gift of the Ameri- 
can people. She is bound to get to the top of the 
American ladder and does it, meeting and overcoming 
various obstacles crudely depicted in the play. 
Although Avna is largely a character part, Alice 
Brady brings to it more expertness of method and 
irtistic seriousness than she has hitherto shown. It 
is difficult to believe, but all things are possible 
and it may be that the movies have supplied this 
inspiration and helped in the result. Any way, it 
increases interest in the future career of Alice 


ind story. Old in its period, it is nevertheless perme 
ited with the spirit of youth and its plot is not so com 
plicated as to tire the imagination. In fact, the litth 
love story is so simple and the device of the fasci 
nating Irish girl masquerading as her brother so trans 
parent that the attention centers entirely on episode 
ind interpretation. The first the author has made de- 
lightfully amusing even to those who are little a 

quainted with the life of New York in its small-town 
days. It is more than that to those who know the 
funny little old metropolis from print and picture. 


The prize-fight in the fire-house is a joy to any one FirzGreen Hatecx Brady and the desire to see her in a better en 
who has ever tried to picture to himself the “bully (Mr. RanpDA.t) vironment than is supplied by “Anna Ascends.” 
boy” of the period 

Che portrayals, too, are engaging. By choosing the time of 7 ALL STREET is certainly getting all the advertising it 
their youth for her characters the author has disarmed the needs and perhaps some of it of a kind it doesn’t want 


“Crooked Gamblers,”’ one of the survivors of the 
summer crop of plays, isn’t likely to have much of an 
effect as a tract for or against “‘the Street,”’ but it is 
a fairly good medium for Mr. Taylor Holmes and 
will interest both those who howl at and who how! 
in our financial center. Winners and losers can both 
indulge in tender memories as they contemplate John 
Stetson’s varying fortunes in Mr. Holmes’s interpre 
tation of their effect 


critic who would insist upon exactness of depiction 
There might well be a littl more differentiation of 
character among the youths later famous, but at the 
cub age in real life it is not strongly pronounced 







They may never have grouped as shown here, but 
what difference so long as they help to make a pleasan 


play? 

In the acting, Mr. Ernest Glendenning as Larry 
Delevan, the young old New Yorker, and Gene 
vieve Tobin as Patricia O'D who in boy’s 

clothes is a most | is a question whether 

Mr. Frank Tinney in 












lovable and 











Tue First Joun Jacos 


laughable Pat Astor (Mr. Axprus white-face and with the 
(and in the ap- assurance that comes with 
parel of her sex equally irresis public spoiling is as funny as in 
tible), were most judiciously those early days at the Winter 
chosen for their réles. Some of | Garden when he was first trying to 
the others in the cast over-act make good. The appealing un 
and some under-act, but they certainty of him then seems in 


do not get very far out of the _ recollection to have been much 
picture, so the general effect funnier than the cock-sure- 
is satisfactory. Mr. Don- ness of him now. But he is 





. , , 
their youth and as 


tle Old New York” 





ws 


Wasuincton Irvine (Mr. Cuas 








rae Henry Brevoorr (Mar. Warp) 














ought to console him, if he needs consolation 
for any decline in his powers to get the same 
quality of laughter that he used to. 


JOT the least bit heroic, romantic or 
strongly humorous, there is quaint 
charm about the acting of Mr. William 
Hodge. It has a slight suggestion of the 

; combined humor and pathos which made 
the late Sol Smith Russell in some of his 

parts one of the most lovable actors on the 

(American stage. To such qualities a great 
play is not needful and “The Guest of 

Honor”’ is quite sufficient to Mr. Hodge’s 
It gives him as foils a child, a 


.. 


the principal figure of a more than usually alluring 
| girl-and-music shows called ‘Tickle Me” which 


requirements 
decayed newspaper man and a pretty girl to be 
the objects of his universal affection which even- 
tually wins to him every one, including his enc THE DELIGHT 
mies and the audience. The combination of play 
7 and acting is not thrilling or intensely moving, but Girt is “La 


it provides pleasant and wholesome entertainment. N Y« 


What's 





DRAMAS AND MELODRAMAS 


Betasco—*One,” with Miss Frances Starr Well staged 
; ] rhe 


well played, but not highly interesting study int ught transtere 


Century—" Mecca.” Review later 


Couan ano Harris—*Welcome Stranger.” Showing how the 
perior ability of the Jew prevails even over Yankee shrewdne 
Forty-E1icuta Street—‘Opportunity.” Interesting melodrama 


of speculation in Wall Street and matrimon 
FrRaAzEE—* The Woman of Bronze,” with Miss Anelin. Well-acte 
emotional drama and the star well cast 
Garrick—* The Treasure,” by Mr. David Pinski 
Hupson—* The Meanest Man in the World.” Review later 
Maxine Exuiorr’s—“Spanish Love.” Picturesquely staged 
mance 
\Morosco—* The Bat.” 
ence guessing to the very end. 
Pravnouse—‘Anna Ascends,” wit! dy » abov 
Repusitic—** The Lady of the Lamp.” China of the Middle Age 


the background for a thrilling drama. 


Enigma ot crime which keey the 












1 BOY BUT BI 


What in 


Ba 


If 


“The 


FUI GEN 
EVIEVE ToBIN WHO WAS 


direct 


son I 
COMES A 


TTLE OLD 
RK on the 


GAIETY *Lightni 


Henry MILLER’s 


musing satire on th 


with our curious and irresponsibl: 


Fun with Reno and its di 


UITE otherwise in tone and manner is The 


d Man” in which Mr. Holbrook Blinn dis 


ports himself as a sort of Mexican Robin 
Hood, taking from those he doesn’t like to 


give to those he does like, administering 
justice according to his own ideas as judge 
and executioner, laughing at the pusil- 
lanimity of our government in its dealing 
with Mexico and having a good time 
generally, without regard to the laws of 
God, man or devil. He is a Villa with a 
sense of humor and a bit of gratitude for 
lhe réle suits Mr. Blinn 
admirably, and he appare ntly revels in its 


his only virtues. 


humor and pseudo-heroism 
your liver is biting you and you don’t mind 


a little Mexican plain talk, you might see what 


Bad Man” will do for vou. He may, 


among other things, turn your thoughts in the 


ion of the amazing course of the Wil 
naladministration in all its dealings 
neighbors 
WV etcalfe. 


» South 


the Theatres 





: | he I am 


e woman in p 








Litrte—* Marry the Poor Grrl.” ‘To be reviewed 

I YCEUM “The Gold Diggers . I he cl yrus-girl pe 
ind her domestic life accurately show: 

Parx— Poldekin,” with Mr 


later 

PrymoutTu—" Littl 
Nora Bayves—*"* Di 
PUNCH AND JUDY 
CuirtTY-NINtH St 


ew 


OPERA MUSIC 


BELMONT Littl 


Castno—** Hone 


e Old New Yor} 
n’t Tell.”’ 
**Merchants 


REET—" Paddy, the Next Best Thing.” Re- 





AL COMEDY AND GIRL-AND-MUSIC SHOW 


CENTRAL **Poor Little Ritz Girl.” To be reviewed later 


Century Roo: 
version 

Cort od nm Jan 
Giospe—* Tip-Top 


An elevation I dining, dancing and ibaret 


Jems.” Review later 


with Mr. Fred Stone Review later. 


Times Souvuare—“The Mirage, with Florence Reed Review Hippoprome—‘*Good Times.” An unusually good example of 
] ter he big h« use’ ann ial offerings 
: K NICKERBOCKER—** The Sweetheart Shop.” ‘To be reviewed later. 
COMEDY, NEAR-COMEDY AND FARCI Linerty— The Night Boat.” | The Hudson River used as a prop- 
erty for a smart girl-and-music show. 
Bryot g rt e Charm School.” Rey icew later LONGACRI ** Pitter Patter “4 lo be reviewed later 
Bootu—* Happy-Go-Lucky.” A mid-Victorian touch giver i Ly Rik Kissing Time,” by Mr. Gro. V. Hobart Review 
most agreeably acted comedy later 
Broapuurst—"* The Guest of Honor.” See above Se_wyn—Tickle Me.” See above 
Conan—** The Tavern,” with Mr. Arnold Dal Review later Suupert—Greenwich Village Follies.” Rather unusual girl-and- 
Comrepy—**The Bad Man,” with Mr. Blinn. See above isic show mounted georgeously and with originalit 
ELTINGE -** Ladies Night.” \ collecti n of \ ilgarities whict \ ANDERBILT “Trene.”’ Mov e method ntroduced if i tunel | 
very easily be avoided. girl-and-music show. 
Emprre—‘Call the Doctor.” Mr. Bel ys staging of a nove Winter Garpen—“ Brevities.” \ new one for the t. b. m. Re 
) comedy idea. view later. 
Futton—“Enter Madame,” with Gilda Varesi. Entertaining ZIEGFELD F Rotic—Just another cabaret ex f t u 
and well-acted episodes in grand-opera domesticit illow 
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[rrepressible, 


Zu Viel Femmes 
The dawn was cold and chilly. Outside the 
grim walls of the prison the kindly old gentl 
nan was waiting to greet the dis harged pris 
oners. He 


needed any help 


approached one and asked if he 


e begal what brought 


My poor triend I 
ou to this?” 
The ex-convict, addressed, began to weep 
copious tears ol repentance 


I dunno, sir,”” he replied sadly unless it 


attendin’ too many weddin’'s 

‘Ah, you learned to drink at those festivities 
or perhaps to steal?” the old gentleman put 
sympathetically 

“No, it wasn’t that 


Penn 


l was ilways 


Punch Bow 


You SCC 
the bridegroom Tanta 

Student's Lexicon 
\—Highest grade given. Sacred to the tor 
those who “throw the bull 


eadors 

Brains—What every one has and the other 
fellow hasn't 

Cha pel—Cruel and unusual punishment in 


flicted on the innocent and guilty alike 
Damn—W ord used for ‘ piffle " when a fellow 
wants to show that he (or she) is a devil in his 


home tow ] } feroill Jade 


or her) ow! 


—Penr ania Punch Bowl 


THE 





Joyous, 


Fon 
t 
— . 


| , 
/ ’ Dita f 


PASS FREN« 


lea 

Jam BEST IN THE CLASS 

Jean—How v'Ja know? 

Jam Tue Pror. trotv me | pipn’T NEED TO 
COME ANY MORI Votre Dame Juggler 


De Gustibus 
| love to soak my cookies in my tea, 
I love to dip my cigarettes in rum, 
Brie, 


slumber well upon fromage de 
I love to elongate my chewing-gum; 
I love to lap my sundaes when they’re soft, 

Ripe olives with raw onions I adore, 
I love to toss my caviar aloft 

(nd snap it ere it tumbles to the floor; 
Loud music spoils my appetite for soup, 

I have a flair for drinking tepid beer, 
I love to make an oyster loop the loop 

And yet some people think my tastes are 

queer Vale Record 
The Arm-Chair Financier 

Chere is a professor who teaches me about 
security. With ease and lucidity he explains 
how the mammoth corporations are run by the 
(Assets 
ments, balances, bonds, debts, dividends, inven 
(straight, compound 
complex or fractured), stocks 
common or preferred), notes (negotiable or 
loss profits all 


naster minds assessments, assign 


tories, interest simple 


investments, 
non-negotiable), organization 
this he knows 

And still he wears a 
Calitornia Pelican 


threadbare collar. 


Little Mary 
Scene—Little Marv taking a huge mouthful 


of orange 


Mother (horritied)—Why, Mary, don’t swal 
low that whole! 
Littl Mary—What hok Penn State Froth. 
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COLLEGE 









JUDGE 


WItTs 


Irresponsible 


A Trysting-Place 
“I see Jinks has another new car.’ 


“Veh, he can afford it He goes to every 
Prom you know 7 
“Uh-huh.”’ 


* And always parks his boat right outside the 
gzvm door 

"son 

“Well, he told me that last Prom he swept 
up four vanity bags, a couple fat wallets, a wrist 
watch and a quart of miscellaneous jewelry from 


his back seat.”’—Princeton Tige 


Useless Advice 
“Young man, don’t you know you ought to 
lay something by for a rainy day?”’ 
Carnegie Tech 


‘I do: mv rubbers.”’ g Puppet. 
His Hair 

Moonlight Harry—*Why 
eves every time I kiss you?”’ 
Romance “Because when your lips 


do you ( lose yvour 


Annt 


touch mine and your little moustache tickles my 
cheek 
ever heard of a 
mouth Jack 


and who 
Dart 


I think that I am in heaven 
red headed 


»-Lantern 


angel ate 


























Froatinc a Loan 
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October 16, 1920 





IDO YOU SLEEP WELL? 


| Is yours a bed of roses or of 
| rocks ? 

No, we are serious. Has it ever 

urred to you that the right bed 

as important to your sleep as 

right food is to your meals? 

[he wrong kind of either will 

eck you. Do you contemplate a 

rht’s rest with keen zest or cring- 

ing dread? What is your opinion 


of a good night’s rest, anyway? 


te 0 ty: 






Sound, dreamless oblivion, isn’t 
We thought so. No wonder the 
Bolsheviki are Bolsheviki. They 





The use of lard in cooking again 
proved old-fashioned and expensive 


ep on mangy mattresses over 





brick stoves. 


ey wae 


OOD fried in lard (animal fat) soaks up the fat which 

is not only wasteful, but it makes the food greasy 
and indigestible. 

Mazola, the Great American Cooking Oil, 
is used so much hotter it cooks the outside [ 
of the food quickly. Hence it doesn’t soak 
into the food—to anywhere near the extent 


Che Morpheus Mattress has but 
one drawback. It will make you a 
sleep-hound if you’re weak-willed. 
The Morpheus Mattress hygien- 





a 








ally and constructively is a mas- 


; - of lard. 
terplece. If it were any better there This fact was again demonstrated when Mrs. A. F R E E 
would be something the matter — ty ee pee haere he Sixty-four page 
nen of lard fried only 16! , Ibs The Shh reals ced - beautifully illus- 


with it. If you suffer insomnia on 
Morpheus Mattress, you should 
ashamed of vourself. The sense 


f guilt and profanation should 
ike you blush like a ruby lamp 
the dark. 


The Morpheus Mattress is an 
enchanted rug brought up to date. 
Dive in and enjoy a trip to the 
Delights of Dreamland. 

Try a brace of our Twin Beds. 
They are delicious. If you are 
| single, try using them alternately. 
|Start the night with Bed No. 1, 
and when you wake at 3 or 4 in the 
|/morning, instead of yawning and 
turning over, get out and crawl 
‘into Bed No. 2 and finish your 
|repose there. In this way the 
beds last twice as !ong. 

Are you going to Morpheus 


5 
Ps 


tonight! 


A Dollar for Every Snore! 


to an average thickness of one inch. 

During the same series of experiments—which can be 
duplicated by anyone interested—Mrs. Andrea fried 24'> 
lbs. of potatoes in 2 lbs. of Mazola, while the same amount of 


trated Corn Prod- 
ucts Cook Book. 
Write today. Corn 
Products Refining 




















MAZOLA 


Unreal 
By Wex 


H, I have a fine home on the side of a hill, 
By the edge of a forest, the bank of a rill; 
Ihe old-fashioned flowers make the garden so 
gay, 
And the birds in the branches they warble all 
day. ; 
Every window is open to welcome the breeze 
That blows o’er the ridges from faraway seas. 
No rose in its arbor can breathe sweeter air, 
No king in his palace has outlook more fair. 


Oh, castles in Spain, castles in Spain 
A dream is the deed to a castle in Spain. 
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lard cooked only 7 lbs. z. of pe s. 
ee eee Co., P.O. Box161, 
Also of doughnuts, Mrs. Andrea fried 208 in 2 lbs. of 
Mazola, while 2 lbs. of lard fried only 138 doughnuts. New York. 
No wonder Mazola is acclaimed by more than seven _~ 
million housewives and that it is found universally in the = 
best hotels, clubs, and dining cars of leading railroads, . —F J 














Estate 


JONES 


Oh, once past the lintel my worries are done, 

For the writ of old Trouble here ceases to run 

The chatelaine’s Peace; and behind the closed 
door 

I laugh at the bogies I shrank from before 

Pile more logs on the fire. The sparks upward 
fly, 

And fancies flash up, as bright and as high: 

No king has retainers so quick to his will, 

As the fancies that flock in my house on the hill. 


Oh, castles in Spain, castles in Spain— b 
A dream is the key to a castle in Spain! 





——— Sm 
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Which is theAfother?? 


It is good health which keeps 
womanly beauty fresh. Cos- 
metics can only hide the traces 
of the years in a once pretty 
face. 






Mothers who are still young 
at the age of forty can teach 
their daughters the value of a 

good aperient in keeping the | 
| Blush of youth in their cheeks. 

OR Tablets (a vegetable aperient) 
act pleasantly and naturally to 
clear the skin of blemishes and 
preserve a healthful, youthful 
appearance. 


ee 





All Druggists 
sell the dainty 
Zc. box of 
MA Tablets. 














‘“‘American’’ Spoken Here! 
Salesgirl—Shall I charge it? 
Pretty French Girl (unable to think of C.O. D 
No, send it! Send it three letters! 
I don’t understand, madam 
Send it P.D.Q 


Sale sgirl 
P. F.G.—I1 know now 
Dangerous Days 
It isn’t the 
the political 


wiseacres nowadavs it’s the 


skut”” vot 


Noisy Economy 
Wife Oh John, do stop that no s°* 
are you doing out in the kitchen? 
Husband—I'm trying to make this margarine 


What 


sound like a pound of butter 


[resident~ 
Suspender ‘5 


C ‘omfort 


for 


Every pair suarant teed 








“straw’”’ vote that’s interesting 


Snoppy Quops No. 14 





The Song of Merri Ha Ha 


j 


By W. C. Trrcoms and F. S. Murray 


EAR the song of Merri Ha Ha, 
Big Chief of the Snoppi Quoppis 
How he made a bow and arrow 


From his nose the bow he fashioned 
Wah-ta-beeko, the proboscis, 

And the cord was made of goatee 

Prittie Nifti, the chin-whisker 

All he made except the arrows 

Ihese he swapped for strings of wampum 
At the store of five and ten cents 


Stood he by the laughing water 
Crying, Everybody, Watch me! 
Shot an arrow toward the sunset 


And the wind blew through his whiskers 


Evening Dress 
\iter the dance a woman goes home to put 


on more clothes to sleep in 


A Financial Leak 
Her Husband—UHad your shopping bag 
stolen with all your money in it, did you? Why 
didn’t you keep the roll in the Stocking Bank? 
Mrs. Smarte—Cause there was a run on the 


bank 


Books Received 
! Tankard of Ale, compiled by Theodore May nard 
Robert M. Me Brick 


/ hia and Other Poems, by Arthur oymens E.P 
Dutton & Co.) 

From Persian U plands, by ¥. Hale E. P. Dutton 
& Co.) 


/ of Mvyster ind ¢ Hlorror. by Maurice Level 
Robert M. McBrick 

lil Things Are Possible, by Leo 
M. McBride.) 

The Door of the Unreal, by Gerald Biss. (G. P. Put 
nam’s Sons.) 

The Strangeness of Noel Carton, by 
(;. P. Putnam’s Sons 

The Dragon, by Lady Gregory G. P. Putnam’s 
Sons.) ; 

Sunbeams, Inc., by Julian Street 
Page & Company. 

$1200 a Year, by Edna Ferber and Newman Levy 
Doubleday, Page & Company.) 

The Schoolmaster of Hessville, by Helen R. Martin 
Doubleday, Page & Company. ) 

The Call of the Surf, by Van Campen Heilner and 
Frank Stick. (Doubleday, Page & Company 
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Shestov. Robert 


William Caine 


Doubleday, 





Send Us Your Name and We’!Ii 
Send You a Lachnite 


y. Just say: “Send me a Lachnite mounted fn a solid 4 
q 
} 







an 
it back od we will return e% 1 yy Bet tf 
you decide to buy tt- Fy os $2.50 o month until $18 S hae t been paid 
Wee Today ssid eid ries roa wish Same eae 
eure 4 
pa ey wey 204 S. Peoria St. Dept. 2387. oo 


















Advertising in Film Fu un Pays 
As comments from our advertisers testify: 


“Sales at very low cost.” 
“Paid remarkably well.” 
“A constant leader.” 


And many others—let us 
tell you more. 
Rate, 50 Cents a Line; $200 a Page. 
Published monthly by 


THE LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


— 











How Sad! 


By Harry J. Wituiams 
HE drifted along like a fairy 
And posed in a ravishing way 
Her manner was cheerful and airy; 
Her laughter was vibrant and gay 


\ 


A man, youthful, handsome and stylish 
Was sitting apart from the throng 
\ssuming a poise quite beguilish 
She leisurely sauntered along. 


But, though she could carry so neatly 
The part played by fair womankind, 

Her efforts were wasted, completely, 
Because the poor fellow was blind 


He Was No Gambler 

Tommy, a small Presbyterian, was being ex 
amined in the catechism by the visiting min 
ister 

“What is meant by regeneration? 
divine. 

“Why, it’s just being born again,’ 
\ictim, with some maternal prompting. 

‘And wouldn’t you like to be born again? 

No reply to this, even under parental pres 
sure, until finally, in desperation, the trutl 
“T ain’t taking no chances on being 


* asked th 


replied the 


came out 
a girl!” 
Woodland Echoes 
Willis—Did you get much benefit from your 
vacation? 
Gillis—Sure did. The wife hasn’t spoken to 


me since 


When a Horse Is a Donkey 
You can lead a horse away from U.S. A., but 
you can’t make him drink. 
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toothbrush 


grocer pulls up the awning, yawning. 


the Sabbath. 
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Morning 
By Cuetr Suarer 


section of the day 


ORNING is that 
when whistles blow and _ the 


hookoo who is rich enough’ to sleep in 
sa neighbor who goes to work in a Ford. It 


only 


braces the rising of the sun, from which the 
gent takes a tip and goes forth to ‘snag the 
y breaded veal cutlet. The woman who 
her dishes in the sink the night before in 
er to make a movie, vows against repetition. 
ks crow menacingly. Larks gargle. Noth 
s more forlorn than a hot dog stand at an 
isement park. Little Marcus crawls in with 
d and Mother. And the auctioneer who 
ps with his mouth open is all ready for work 
en he awakes 
In the morning commuters commute. 
eggs. Yeggs lay off. The dew is on the rose 
| the milkman’s on his toes. Cereals are 
inched seriously. Where a dark-brown taste 
sts the prospect is colorless. And the traffick 
s cop shoots a go and a stop while the butcher 
leaving the steak and the chop and mother 
hunting the old clothes prop 
The laborer, in the morning, punches the 
1c. Then, when he has it groggy, he kills off 
day at leisure. The golfer and the baseball 
1 look at the standing of the clubs The 
ineffectual, at times, and 
uld be equipped with a vacuum cleaner at 
hment. The alarm clock furrows the fertile 
eamland. And when the wife snoozily, but in 
stently, kicks the breadwinner out, he hums 
atches of: ““You Made Me What I Am To 
v. | Hope You're Satisfied.” 
Kid-curlers are covered, in the morning. The 
The 
more winks 
ses his job and curses his jinx. The traveler. 
vecking out at the hotel, wonders if he has 
ough left to complete his journey. The 
sherman who bales out the boat in the sum 
er empties the ashes in winter. And the only 
orning that is actually worth-while is that of 
When, on the fifteenth consecu 
ely delicious rollover, comes the aromatic 
nviction that mother has the coffee on, 


Hens 


seems 


m who rolls over for twenty 


Utopia 
By Tennyson J. Dart 
If things were as they ought to be, 
Not merely as they are, 
Each dimpled, giggling little fan 
Would be a movie star, 
And every lounging hired man 
Would quickly lay on fat, 
Accumulate side-whiskers, 
(nd be a plutocrat. 


New Tricks for Old Dogs 
Client—I'm having a lot of trouble with my 
te. : 

Lawyer (formerly a garage man, absently 
Vell, bring her in and leave her here a few days 
id PIl look her over, and I'll give you an- 
ther one to use in the mea ntime. 


Antithesis of Faith 
rhe man who believes he can’t, can’t. 


THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITSg7 SHAPE 


$7-22 $820 $900 & $10-2° SHOES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES 





Lby 





YOU CAN 








Her Bookkeeping 





dear. 
He—Very unusual. 


She—I bought it with the money you gave 
and had the hat charged. 


me for my hat 


True to Its Name 


Mrs. Willis (whispering to her husband at 
there 


fashionable dinner)—That one 
fish-fork, John. 
Mr. Willis—Don’t I know it? 


out of the gravy three times already. 


Better Times, Better Reasons 
“Mrs. Gaydog is secking a divorce on strictly 


modern lines.”’ 
“Zatso? What grounds?” 
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She—I saved the money to buy this sweater 


How did vou do it? 


I’ve fished it 


“Incompatibility of political beliefs.” 


e best known shoes 
in the world. They 
are sold in 107 W. L. 
Douglas stores, direct 
from the factory to you 
at only one profit, which guarantees to 
you the best shoes that can be produced, at 
the lowest possible cost. W.L. Douglas 
name and the retail price are stamped on 
the bottom of all shoes before they leave, 
the factory, which is your protection. 
against unreasonable profits. 


W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are abso- 
lutely the best shoe values for the money in this 
country. They are made of the best and fimest 
leathers that money can buy. They combine 
quality, style, workmanship and wearing quali- 
ties equal toother makes selling at higher prices. 
They are the leaders in the fashion centers of 
America. The stamped price is W.L. Douglas 
personal guarantee that the shoes are always 
worth the price paid for them. The prices are 
the same everywhere; they cost no more in 
San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all working 
with an honest determination to make the best 
shoes for the price that money can buy. 





. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
besides our own stores. 
you, take no other make. 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


CAUTION.— Insist upon having W.i.Dows President 
las shoes. The name and price is plainly W.L.Dougias Shoe Co., 
stamped on the sole. Be careful to see 145 Spark Street, 


that it has not been changed or mutilated. 
J2NnuuuasnNAUUUUUULNNLQNERUDOOOUQUOENOQQNOE000O00H4040E0000000004400080OOOOULLEOONOEOOOOUUOUGOONQENOPOOOUUUGNOONONNEREOODOUOOOUAAAQONEEOOUUULAEQONUOOEOUUONOQOQUOOOEOUOOONEOQEEOOOOOOOGONEOEOOOUOUUAAAOOREUUUULAUGOOEREEUUUUUUOOAOOOE UU 


If your local dealer cannot supply 
Order direct from factory. Send 


Brockton, Mase. 


the 





Drawn by C. W. Kauues 
Extra-Dry GIN 
on sleuth in the South—Be- 


Northern prohil ut 
SOUTHERNERS SOIT NLY 15 


j LIEVE ME, THESE 
NERVY Guys! 


ee Se 





JUDE 
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It's a Woeful World Get It NOW 
By D. D. Duntea 
’ . 
H IGH prices all over the map, 
And wine no longer on tap, EeQd 
rhe maples are too *‘ bored” to give sap 
And up-to-date babies don’t care for a nap! 
We're feeding our stomachs with substitute pap Fall of Giri 
And plainly the profiteers don’t give a rap! ha wes 
Our meager salary won’t cover the gap ann Good 
For all we possess can be held in our lap Ol ond and truly 
, 0 
| We wish somebody's brains would move under ight EVAN 
: ’ their cap, 
“Daddy will be back soon now, Peggy We're all waiting for “‘George to do it” 
dear, with some nice mavh ip! : 
* - 1 
FMPS ALSAM “eg ia - FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 
Soupspicious At Leading Clubs, Hotels and Restaurants 
A : See he | i] 1. I don’ i lal t Supplied in Cases by Progressive Dealers 
) Then you can go to sleep ce here, tlandiora, 1 don t understand about = 6@, 64. Evans & Sense Estab. 1706 Madson, NM. Y. 
and forget that horrid this trousers button being in my soup oe 
' old cough.” “I don't either sir. We employ only female 
But why not save poor help here 
‘old dad the night trip to 
the drug store next time Ez 
by having an extra bottle Ler <7 Waltham, Howard, Illinois 
f Kemp's Balsam i 1 \L ¢ Ye any watch you want. Easy Payments 
of Ken ms Balsam in the s ‘and 30 days Free Trial. Send for Big 
house all ready for big 
and little coughs alike 
Get a bottle now. 
Le Roy, N. Y. 
. _ : 
The Pleasure in the Pursuit? ; 
; = On the Farm 
‘Well, seein’ it s you Zeke,”’ said Gap John “What you got?” : 
son, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “I'll take—p’tu >= “A mince pie with likker in it.” } 
) ten dollars for that there calf : “Run it through the separator.” 
“Wouldn't you take eight, if a feller’d offer Ss 
| it to you?” asked Zeke ¥ awkey The Dry Spell 
; I reckon SO, W hen the time come but dad By Texxysox J. Dart 
burn it, I hain’t through asking ten vet 
rhe rain held off so long the corn 
_ , Like flappers, pretty dears 
The Humorous-Vanes Lett A et 
Ur. Jock Ula V Don’ hink rasseled out, all right enough 
/ OCR ant ) \ 9 
lle pdgutes SSS OS as oF But hadn’t any ears. 
parents had a keen sense of humor? 
Wiss Vera Cos “an ‘hey we i 
I a Vera Ce : Vane Che ent too tar Casylea Loaner An I for an I - 
Ww M - » ! en 
ren they named m« Drawn by Cussten 1. Ganvt He—What would you do if I should call you : 
’ * 
‘ a 6 Bi His Father—Axv TO THINK THAT ONLY TEN darling? 
in An Auto Biography YEARS AGO | USED TO PUT HIM ACROSS MY She—I'd let you see how it seemed to b« 
; Salesman’s bunk KNEES AND SPANK HIM called that yourself. : 
P Honk! Honk! Honk - 
a - ¥ . r rc 
| Pile of Junk Egy View News-Notes 
= By Lestie Van Every : 
MISS PHRONY EDGIN is so south-pawed Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
? that it is awful hard for her to shak« isi 
Don t ear Advertising Matters 
hands act ording to Hovle 
we a SUBSCRIPTION | OFFICES: Main_ office—Brunswic! 
a russ Corny Paine, who got into a political argu Building. 225 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK. European agen 
: F . “ ee i ns d., Canno o greams' Bidg 
ment with Tink Nitz last night, would of swore London. oe Thnciend. Astnuel oust eubassintion gripe, 97-4 
° ne . . . Postage free the I ted States, its dependencies, and Mexic« 
Brooks’ Appliance, the at Tink, only Corny had his best suit on. To Canadian Provinces add §0 cents a year for postage; to all 
modern_ scientific invention, the : : . ; , : foreign countries add $1.00 a year. Single copies of present 
wonderful new discovery that After a row with Myrt, his wife, this morning, ur and 1019, 15 cents each; 1918, 20 cents each; 1017, 3 
relieves rupture, will be sent on . : a . cents each; ete : eee 
“a3 trial. No obnoxious springs or Sherm Spoor wished out loud that he could run Persons “representing themselves as connected with JUDGE 
he pads. MR. C. £. BROOKS across a lady dentist some place, as it would (DVERTISING OFFICES: Brunswick Bldg. 225 Fifth 
1 . he ‘ Avenue, New Vork Marquette Bidg., Chicago enry Bldg. 
f° Brooks’ Rupture Appliance seem nice for to hear a woman tell him to open Seattle Rates $1.50 per agate line a - 
. . , NG \ IDR Ss Subscriber's old address as well 
’ Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws his mouth, instead of shut it a: . aoe ,*- q- ——y- with seanest for the chanee. Also | 
the broken parts together as you would a broken give the number appearing on the right band side of the address | 
limb. No salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on the wrapper. It takes from ten days to two weeks to mak 
, " . ch 
Catalog r “measure, lenis mailed free Send He Was Completely Evaporated eFons \L OFFICE: 225 Fifth Avenue, New York Cit 
. . en To Contrib upGe will be glad to consider jokes and 
: mame and address today. She had recely ed his gilt ot flow ers W ith stories. ¢ Anww utions cheutd always be accompanied by pos 
; | BROOKS APPLIANCE co., 409A State St., Marshall, Mich. age for their return, if unaccepted 
. rapture Copyright. 1920, by Leslie-Judge Company. Entered at the 
a7 ) th t] l 390 } Post-omiet x ys II second-class Mail ag Pub 
| 1, wy are vCTTCCTIY ovely. sne ex lished weekly b ealie-} ux Company, 225 Fifth venu 
' ? ROMEIKE’S ao CLIPPING BUREAU . “ ; I . > ~ eee York Ns a > P Sle A Presic lent. George I. Sleicher 
| We will send you all newspaper; Claimed And there’s even a little dew on Secretary. A. E. Rollauer, Treasurer. 
’ . a1 ; te , rw Schweinier ress 
} clippings which mayappear about you, your friends, or any sub- , a rinted by th 
lect on which youmay ’ want to be ~h~ Sana” Uieeieecemee. them still address all correspondence to 
tay periodical of importance in the United States and “ Ee-y-ves,”” he stammered, “‘there’s a little, 225 Fifth Avenue JUDGE New York City 
furope is searched. Terms $7.50 for too clippings Cl, . . 2 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York! but I intend to pay it Saturday night 
5 
28 
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CASCARETS 


“They Work while you Sleep” 





Knock on wood! You're feeling fine, 
eh? That’s great! Keep the entire 
family feeling that way always with 
occasional Cascarets for the liver and 
bowels. When bilious, constipated, head- 
achy, unstrung, or for a cold, upset 
stomach, or bad breath, nothing acts 
like Cascarets. No griping, no inconven- 
ience. 10, 25, 50 cents. 





With a Difference 


By Rutu Irvinc Conner 
TEVER, 
° Never should I love 
\ fat man! ’ 
\ little fat raan! ; 
\ little fat man who was bald! : 
\ little fat man who was bald 
And made funny faces 
\s 
He 
Slept! 
No, never! 
With high heaven to witness! 
But 
During the course of human events 
I have acquired 
\ fat man 
\ little fat man 
\ little fat man who is bald. 
\ little fat man who is bald 
And makes funny faces 
\s 
He 
Sleeps 
Oh, consistency! 
lhy name is woman! 
\ fig for consistency! 
l love him! 
| worship him! 
I adore him— 
\nd he is three months old today, 
God bless him! 





by Cuurtron M ex 


“An! Some ANCIENT RELIC | suppose!” | 


Drawn by Pavit Remy 


Tue Birtu Rate 


The Double Standard 


If a member of a prominent family is on 
trial for his life, the rest of the family gladly 
“bares” the family secrets in the effort to 
save him. 

When a Bolsheviki plot is discovered, 
details are laid “bare” to the public. 

The Administration quite often “bares’’ its 
plan to avert or end a strike. 

It has been promised that some interesting 
war secrets will be “ bared”’ in the near future. 

But when an innocent lady “bares” her 
back at a little evening function, what a hub- 
bub it creates! 


She Knew It Would 
Tom—I hope it won’t be a long time till 
we meet again, Sadie? 
Sadie—I'm afraid it will. I’ve got to make 
a couple of *phone calls. 


Not Guilty 
“Do you think anybody around here would 
loan me ten dollars? 
‘Don’t ask me.” 


Going Him One Better 
First Merchant—Johnson introduced me to 
his buyer yesterday. 
Second Merchant—That’s nothing. I saw his 
cellar today. 


You Said It! 
Appearances are deceitful; people who wear 
diamonds often have money 


Home - Brewed Philosophy 
By Roryston MarKHAM 


The wild waves are saying they’re glad that 
surf bathing is over. 

\ man who kas never been fooled by a 
weman probably wasn’t worth the efferi. 

No girl can quite trust a ian after she 
hears him pay a compliment to another 
woman. 

Few girls object to spooning, but all of them 
object to calling it that 

Life in the metropolis becomes a problem 
of how to look made-to-order on a _ ready-to 
wear salary. 
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American Box Ball 





You can make $12 to $18 per 
day for yourself. Scores of pro- 






“The prietors of American Box Ball 
Game Alleys are making $100 a week 
That or more from just two alleys 

a C. T. Patterson, of Mlinois, open- 
Makes ed three alleys and cleaned up 


$800.70 the firet two months 
Now he operates eight alleys and 
out of the proceeds has built a 
beautiful 3-story home. 


$100 a Week 


American Box Ball becomes the 
rage wherever it is started. More 
fun than ordinary bowling. Prac- 
tically 100 per cent profit No 
advertising expenses—no helpers. 
no wages to pay. Pins are reset 
and balls returned automatically 
Wonderful automatic electrie 
lighted scoreboard. ° 


Pay as You Earn 


Little cash is needed to open 
Box Ball Alleys. Small payment 
down starts you. Pay the balance 
out of your“profits. Alleys easy 
to set up. Write us for full in- 
formation. Do it today Mail 
post card or letter 


Fortunes" 





American 


Box Ball Co., 


885 Van Buren Street 
Indianapolis 














This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or’ organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free book How to Learn Piano or Organ“ 


_M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JJ, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25 35, faass. 


The Why and Howfter 


By Freperick Moxon 

HEN I behold 

Contortionists, and funny human freaks 
Put on their show, my mind no longer seeks, 
As in my youth, beneach their tricks to pry: 
That used to be my attitude, but now, 
I am not interestee in the “How?” 

But merely “Why?” 


Wher I perceive 
A fellow-member of my clubby set 
Show all the signs of one good old-style “ wet,’ 
seaming like Arbuckle from chin to brow; 
lo delve into the cause I do not try, 
{ am not interested in the “Why?” 

But mainly * How?’ 


After Waiting 
Stranger (after impatient half hour wait 
Pardon me! when does this trolley leave, any- 
wav? 
Lonesomeville Native—It doesn’t. This be 
the waitin’ room. 


Girls! Girls!! 
Save Your Hair 


With Cuticura 


tment to clear Dandruff and itehi: 
Be 2 Seasare. Dept. 7, ivy teow 
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NC 
ROU BU 


Regulate your digestion so you can 
eat favorite foods without fear of 
Indigestion 
Flatulence 

Gases 
Acidity 
Palpitation 
A few tablets of Pape’s Diapepsin 


correct acidity, thus regulating the 
stomach and giving almost instant 
relief. Large 60c case—drugstores. 


PAPAS 


UI INPEPSIN 


His Loss 

Dart 

The candidate his castor shied 
Into the ring, and that 

Is why that luckless Hon. 
One perfectly good hat. 


Tennyson | 


is shy 


How Rudely Robust. 
Louise—Clare has never had a sick day 
her life. 

Julia 
L Mi Se 


Science? 


Christian 
No, just lack of refinement. 


: fe. 
way Boe Del) 





in 





The Fair Defendant Droops 
Slightly 
Mcé 


JUFF 


Blowout) 


By ConsTANcE 


(Staff Writer of the E:ening 


IFE is indeed funny! So absolutely odd! Oh, 
dear me! Clearly did I realize the ruthless- 
ness of fate as I sat yesterday in Judge 

Vacuum’s Court and gazed upon that fair, frail 
life’s inequalities—Hattie Hardface. 

To me—from the moment I looked upon this 
shrinking whisp of a girl—it seemed incredible 
that she could have fired those fourteen shots 
left ear. She 


victim ol 


just south of her husband’s 


seeme d all woman 

For the sensitive creature the details of jury 
election seemed an ordeal bevond survival. I 
saw her yawn tortuously when John Flap 
ear, the noted archxologist, admitted that he 
believed John L. Sullivan was still heavywe ight 
and was summarily 
the defense. When the 
was called I saw her touch her attorney slightly 
on the ear, causing him to start violently. They 
conferred earnestly for a moment after which 
the attorney asked the venireman if he believed 
that what is to be The juror said he 
doubted it and was ace epted by both sides. 

Not once during this exchange of wits with 
the witless did I take my eyes from the profile 
She is a creature 
Momentarily she 


champion dismissed by 


next prospective juror 


will be. 


of the charming murderess. 
of the most varied emotions. 
was shy, bold, bewildered, 
bound, old young. I read her every 
thought; I searched her soul. And without 
having heard one word of the sordid evidence I 
swear that if Hattie Hardface did not fire those 
is as innocent as I am. 


wise, spry, muscle- 


and 


leaden slugs she 
( opyrignted in the [ 
the Orient and Brooklyn.) 


nited States, Canada, Guam, 


Drawn by C. W. Kanues 
SPOILING THE Motion Picture 
Movie Queen (to assistant manager, who dropped glycerine bottle)—Now seE WHAT 
you've pone! You’vE SHED ALL MY TEARS. 
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Art Is Long 

R. FE. ALEXANDER 
INCE first Cleopatra’s barge 
Waited, 
For Antony, 
Sometimes poorly, 

Of a net that does not fail, 
Spread in sight of any male, 


by the Cydnus’ 
tell 


sometimes well 


marge 
the poets 


lo enmesh and hold him fast; 
Now, as in the storied past: 
Fashioned of such trickeries, 

Make men do as women please: 
Glance that soft caress implies, 
Flashed from half 
Touch of hand, and touch of lip, 
Lash like to Flagellant’s whip; 
Turn of 
May be subtle message 

| All’s meant to be understood: 

‘You might conquer, and you would.” 

Cleopatra knew no more 

Than the woman lives next door. 


averted eyes; 


dress, or ornament, 
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ET« REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF CONGRESS 
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Before me 2 Notary Public, in and for the State and Co 
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to wit: 1 
managing editor 
Judge Company 


required by the 
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Publisher, Leslic 
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A Woman Who 
Saved The World 


’ NHERE were anxious hearts in England that July morning over three 
centuries ago. The long-expected Invincible Armada had been 
sighted in the English Channel, covering the seas as far as the 

e could reach. 

Spain, mistress of the ocean, rich with the spoils of the New World, and 
nk with the lust of conquest, had dispatched this mighty fleet to destroy 

rand, the only remaining obstacle in her path to world dominion—-that 

rand to whom the oppressed and outraged peoples of Continental 

ope looked as their sole protector and refuge. 

But a lion-hearted woman sat on the English Throne, and Elizabeth was 

pared. With smashing blows her gallant admirals drove their stout 

tle ships against the giant, gilded galleons of Philip of Spain, scattering 
shattering them, hanging on like wasps to the hugh naval structures, 
for ten days they drove the terrified Dons before them, while from every 
ntory on the shores anxious eves strained through the smoke of battle, 


1 he avy hearts grew lighter in prayers of thanksgiving as one by one the 
of the fleeing enemy disappeared beneath the waves. 


\s in the World War, England's fleet saved the day for Civilization 
t , Queen Elizabeth, who made England Mistress of the 
nd hundreds of others just as thrilling, as told by 


Abbott, in 


it was a wom 
s Read this story, a 


\merican historian, 





e famous 














Famous Men and Women of History 








3600 Pages—Large, Clear 
Type —Extra Heavy Paper 
—Rich Cloth Binding 

12 Volumes —Each 
Volume 7!6x514 
in._-Full-Page 
Illustra- 
tions in 
Sepia. 











that the 
The Romantic facts that the authors hi 
barren is in agination in contrast 
that make of every fully lived life 
lives of historical characters w 


mother of enje yyment. 





JULIUS CAESAR 
Ruler, statesman. warr iri writer 


t + 
ve 


int t 
QUEEN ELIZABETH 
The wo ur ho n le 


E und “M the Se 
and ir 1 ae ed the world fr 1 Pr ian mili- 
ALFRED THE GREAT 
piano t en . ‘ : . 
the é f \ 
Al EXANDER THE, peared 
ws tiene ; ‘ 
CLEOPATRA 
4 royal Vampire ed with a bea hat was the 
loing of herself and all with whom she « e in con 


PETER He GREAT 
(sre he Czars: the type of ma 


R 1 toda 


— - EEN OF SCOTS | 


I 
JOSEPHINE 
he inspiration 
i carded and divorced when fortune smiled 


after all fall far short of the real fa 
ve brought out in strong relief in this series, giving the lives 
of the world’s most famous characters, demonstrate how unfruitful is invention, and how cold and 
with what life itself can show in those ever-changing circumstances 
heig] ts and depths, the ligh its and shadows in the 
ho, instead of being creatures of circumstances, have moulded circumstances 
affording that variety of interest 


wildest imaginings of the romancer 


t romance. The 


to their will are full of valuable lessons, aside fron 


res d'amour kept her sut 

mo nd half th rt f Euror hot water 
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 

Founder of the British Empire; the man ¥% made 
NERO 

A royal degenerate; a startling illustration of the influence 
MARIE ANTOINETTE a 

Be iful victim of the French Revolution; one of the 

nd misunderstood figures in history 


f Napoleon's ascent to fame and power; 





Stranger Than Fiction 
N° OTHER SET of books ever written shows so convincingly that Fiction ever .ags after Truth, 


| listory 3 


which is ever the 


Remarkable Characters All 
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